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LEWIS  DAVEY  BORN 
MARI  AH  SHOPBELL 
PIONEERED  IN  CANAAN 


IN  DEVONSHIRE,  ENGLAND,  1827. 


iT  0H40t  1829 


TOWNSHIP,  HENRY  COUNTY,  IOWA, 
IN  1849. 
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1805  D  A  V  E  Y  1960 

The  history  of  one  branch  of  the  Davey  family  compiled  by 
Elsye  Mariah  Davey  Larson,  Sherburn,  Minnesota,  and  Mildred 
Anne  Drewes  Gemmill,  Trimont,  Minnesota,  with  letters  from  many 
cousins,  particularly  Laura  Davey  Piper,  Mount  Union,  Iowa,  Dwight 
and  Elizabeth  Davey,  Mount  Union,  Iowa,  Vera  Linder  Davey,  New 
London,  Iowa,  Edith  Davey  Eckey,  New  London,  Iowa,  Ruth  Mullin 
Emick,  St.  Joseph,  Missouri,  Zello  Mullin,  Pickering,  Missouri,  and 
Thomas  W.  Davey,  Fort  Collins,  Colorado,  Marguerite  Merriman 
Davey,  Watertown,  South  Dakota,  Henrietta  Davey  Aborn,  Oswego, 
Illinois,  Inez  Davey,  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 

“Where  did  the  name  Davey  cofne  from,  Mother,  dear,  out  of 
the  nowhere  into  here?”  Well,  no,  darling.  From  the  scant  know¬ 
ledge  of  this  person  surnames  are  not  so  old.  When  peoples  of  the 
world  were  few,  one  name  sufficed.  As  the  population  increased,  it 
became  necessary  for  distinction  to  give  another  name,  such  as 
John,  the  shepherd,  so  the  surname,  Shepherd,  was  born.  We  do  not 
know  just  where  the  surname,  Davey,  started  but  as  nearly  as  we 
can  tell,  it  came  from  King  David  of  Bible  history.  Can’t  you  hear 
his  mother  calling  him,  “Davey,  come  here?”  And  it  is  assumed 
that  any  surname  which  begins  with  Dav  such  as  Davey,  Davy, 
Davis,  Davidson,  Davies,  and  so  on,  stemmed  from  the  name  David. 

Considering  the  characteristics  of  King  David,  brave,  courageous, 
loving,  minding  his  parents,  always  going  around  with  a  sling  shot 
and  a  sure  shot,  I  would  say,  without  a  dcubt,  he  was  the  man  who 
gave  us  our  name.  Further,  King  David  was  a  musician.  I  feel  abso¬ 
lutely  sure,  he  was  our  man.  Any  of  you  who  doubt  this,  is  welcome 
to  go  way  hack  and  find  out  more,  and  then  tell  the  rest  of  us.  My 
name  means  “Beautiful  Princess”  and  if  you  want  to  know  what 
your  name  means,  look  it  up.  All  descriptions  are  complimentary. 
One  thing  we  all  aoree  on  is  th's:  the  Daveys  are  the  grandest 
people  on  earth.  From  here  we  will  proceed  to  important  things. 

Family  histories  are  written  up  in  all  sorts  of  ways.  Some  are 
made  up  like  trees.  One  which  I  read  gave  each  name  a  number  such 
as  Davey  203.  Names  suit  me  much  better  so  let’s  stick  to  names. 

In  1805  in  Devonshire,  England,  a  little  boy  opened  his  eyes  to 
the  world,  and  was  named  Lewis  Davey.  Any  earlier  history  of  his 
family  is  very  vague  but  altogether  desirable  and  we  hope  to  be  able 
to  find  out  more  about  the  family,  but  for  this  history  we  must  start 
with  data  wo  are  sure  of.  In  1807  in  as  far  as  we  know  the  same  lo¬ 
cality,  a  little  girl  was  born  and  was  named  Elizabeth  Hotchkiss  or 
Hotchjsi&SSri-  We  do  not  have  the  date  of  the  marriage  of  Lewis  and 
'Elizabeth  but  they  must  have  been  quite  young  when  they  married. 
It  is  frorrwthis  union  that  we  start  our  family  history. 

In  18^9  when  my  father  and  mother  brought  us  from  Pickering, 
Missouri,  to  Minnesota  in  the  covered  wagon,  to  a  new  part  of  the 
country,  far  from  friends  and  relatives,  as  distances  were  in  those 
days,  I  conclude  that  Dad  was  mighty  homesick.  He  was  a  great 
story  teller,  he  whistled  at  his  work,  he  sang  a  great  deal,  and  he 
read  to  us.  He  was  a  farmer,  as  were  most  of  the  Daveys,  he  worked 
hard.  He  was  very  conscientious,  honest  as  the  day  was  long,  relig- 
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ious.  Withal,  he  loved  a  joke,  and  he  loved  to  play  tricks.  You  will 
read  much  of  him  throughout  all  this  because  he  symbolizes  the  Da- 
veys  to  me.  We  knew  very  little  of  our  relatives  but  Dad’s  constant 
stories  of  his  old  home  brought  all  these  relatives  very  close  to  us. 

We  yearned  to  know  them. 

Our  neighbors  across  the  road  had  loads  and  loads  of  aunts,  un¬ 
cles,  cousins  and  grandparents.  They  had  wonderful  times  together. 

Vve  had  only  each  other  and  Dad  and  Mother.  Dad  would  sit  on  a 
kitchen  chair  tilted  against  the  wall,  smoke  his  pipe,  and  while  we 
stood  leaning  against  him,  he  would  tell  us  about  HIS  FOLKS  BACK 
HOME.  I  loved  to  write  always  and  when  I  was  about  fifteen  or  so 
Dad  asked  me  to  write  down  these  things  he  told  us  so  we  could'  pass 
it  on  to  our  children.  So  this  has  been  waiting  for  many  years.  From 
time  to  time  I  would  gather  other  data  hoping  to  get  further  back  in 
history  but  finally  concluding  we  had  kretter  start  with  what  we  have 
before  this,  too,  is  lost.  In  going  back  over  some  of  the  things  Dad 
had  told  us  and  trying  to  get  them  straight  in  my  mind,  historically, 
either  one  or  the  other  of  us,  must  have  gotten  something  wrong,  but 
only  so  far  as  the  births  of  the  children  of  Lewis  and  Elizabeth  are 
concerned  which  is  not  serious.  This  much  we  know:  a  son  was  born 
in  1827,  named  Lewis,  for  his  father.  Dad’s  account  gives  an  older 
son,  John,  who  was  drowned  in  England.  He  also  gave  an  account  of 
an  older  brother  of  Lewis,  the  first,  who  lived  in  England  and  who 
became  wealthy.  I  am  wondering  if  this  brother  John  who  was  drown¬ 
ed  was  a  brother  and  not  a  son  of  Lewis,  thei  first.  Dad’s  account  is 
that  Lewis  and  Elizabeth  had  ten  children.  Another  says  they  had 
twelve  children.  So  you  see,  those  among  you  who  want  to  search 
further,  can  go  on  from  there. 

Lewis,  the  first,  was  a  sailor  but  Elizabeth  was  lonely  when 
Lewis  was  at  sea,  so  he  left  his  occupation,  and  brought  a  dray  ser¬ 
vice  in  a  town  on  the  west  coast  of  England,  supposedly  Devon,  as 
Elizabeth  talked  often  to  her  grandchildren  of  Devonshire  and  of 
White  Lion  Inn.  She  regaled  them  often  of  their  life  in  England.  It 
seems  her  people,  the  Hotchkiss  family,  were  farmers.  One  story 
she  told  was  of  the  Yuletide  celebration  when  landlords  gave  their 
tenants  a  week’s  vacation  when  they  could  take  their  families  and  go 
into  a  wooded  estate  and  there  the  men  would  shoot  the  wild  boar, 
and  it  would  be  cleaned  and  roasted  for  the  holiday  feasts.  You  can 
picture  the  scene:  the  boar’s  head  roasted  and  with  an  apple  >in  its 
mouth,  brought  into  the  great  dining  hall  on  a  huge  platter.  The  des¬ 
sert  was,  of  course,  plum  pudding,  brought  to  the  table,  some  sort  of 
alcohol  poured  over  it  and  then  set  aflame,  and  served  in  thin  slices 
with  a  hard  sauce.  This  plum  pudding  has  been  traditional  in  the 
Davey  family,  the  recipe  different  from  any  other  I  have  ever  seen. 

No  Christmas  passes  in  our  family  without  great-grandmother’s  plum 
pudding. 

Now  you  must  picture  Lewis  and  Elizabeth  deciding  to^come  to  J 
America.  The  year  was  Lewis  was  £4-and  Elizabeth  was  -2£r  Ac-  /< 

cording  to  Dad’s  account  they  had  several  children  ^bul— I — cffsrrctrtf* 
that  and  bel  i-eve,lixat  most  of  their  chiLdx&n- -were-hopn  in  A m p.rLr.^. 

He  listed  the  two  oldest  as  girls,  Fanny  and  Margaret,  then  Lewis, 
who  would  have  been  two  when  they  crossed  the  Atlantic.  Elizabeth 
told  of  how  young  Lewis  would  walk  about  the  ship  and  get  acquain- 
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ted  with  the  ship’s  officers  and  imitate  them.  Sounds  characteristic  to 
me.  Their  journey  after  landing  in  America  is  unknown  to  me  except 
that  they  settled  near  Mount  Vernon,  Ohio.  Since  Ohio  came  into  the 
union  as  a  state  in  1803,  we  can  visualize  it  as  a  quite  primitivei 
country.  Mount  Vernon  is  about  in  the  north  central  part  of  the  state. 
Marietta,  ab'-ve  this  on  the  lake  w,.s  the  first  settlement  in  Ohio  in 
about  1786.  Settlers  came  into  the  country  either  by  boat  or  overland 
by  covered  wagon  from  Pennsylvania.  In  Dad’s  account  he  said  they 
settled  first  in  Pennsylvania  and  later  in  Ohio,  and  that  they  had 
Pennsylvania  Dutch  neighbors  named  Shopbell.  These  are  the  child¬ 
ren  of  Lewis  and  Elizabeth  Davey  as  they  have  been  given  to  me: 
John  (?),  Fanny,  Margaret,  Lewis,  Hen  y,  Isaac,  Elizabeth,  Jesse, 
James,  and  Merritt.  Fanny  married  in  Ohio  to  a  man  named  Reimer. 
I  have  not  been  able  to  find  more  about  her.  Margaret  married  to 
a— M-e;— R-oss.  Henry  and  Isaac  were  in  the  Civil  _War  — _|saac  was 

killed  in  battle  and  Henry _ never  returned^lElizabeth  married  "a 

neighbor,  William  Shopbeil,  Lew7s~brarrTed  Mariah  shopbell,  Jesse 
married  Mary  Eaton,  James  married  Emma  Weldy  and  Merritt  mar¬ 
ried  Adelaide  Weldy. 

Most  of  us  who  will  be  getting  this  history  booklet  are  descen¬ 
dants  of  Lewis  and  Mariah  Shopbell  Davey  or  I  should  say,  are  pro¬ 
bably  most  interested  in  this  branch,  but  I  will  write  what  I  have 
been  able  to  get  from  Edith  Davey  Eckey  concerning  the  other 
children  of  Lewis  and  Elizabeth  Davey. 

Elizabeth  was  our  beloved  aunt  Lib.  married  to  a  brother  of 
Mariah.  Going  back  to  the  Shopbells  -  William,  Henry,  and  Mariah 
who  will  appear  in  this  history  were  children  of  Jacob  and  Anna 
Shopbell. 

Children  of  Elizabeth  and  William  Shopbell  as  far  as  I  know: 
William,  Douglas,  Charles  and  Jacob. 

Jesse  Davey  married  to  Mary  Eaton.  Jesse  died  May  5th,  1911 
and  he  and  Mary  are  buried  in  Burye  cemetery,  New  London,  Iowa. 
Children:  Ross  Merit,  born  in  1877,  June  2nd,  at  Lowell,  Iowa.  Fannie 
M.  Davey  Parrott,  born  July  14,  1876,  New  London,  Iowa,  died  July 
22,  1959.  Stella  B.  Davey  Allen,  born  Sept.  24,  1875,  New  London, 
Iowa.  Deceased.  Edith  Adell  Davey  Eckey,  born  Auciust  8,  1882,  New 
London,  Iowa.  Edith  still  lives  in  New  London,  /widowed  since  1911. 
Her  children  are  Ralph  and  Merle  Eckey  and  Evelyn  Eckey  Frey. 
Lewis  James  Davey,  born  March  11,  1888,  New  London,  Iowa.  De¬ 

ceased. 

James  Davey  married  to  Emma  Weldy  (Uncle  Jimmy  and  Aunt 
Em)  lived  on  a  farm  near  Fort  Madison,  Iowa,  later  he  became  a 
guard  at  the  Fort  Madison  penitentiary.  Both  deceased.  Their  child¬ 
ren  were  Harry,  Hattie,  George,  Leonard  and  Frank. 

Merritt  Davey  married  to  Adelaide  (aunt  Ad)  moved  to  Mary¬ 
ville,  Missouri.  I  can  faintly  remember  them  and  their  children, 
Maude,  Milton  and  Virgil  (a  girl).  I  remember  going  to  their  home 
with  my  parents. 

I  will  take  the  family  of  Lewis  and  Mariah  last  but  before  we  do 
this,  we  will  go  back  a  bit.  Lewfs  and  Mariah  were  married  in  Ohio 
in  1849.  Even  though  Ohio  must  have  been  a  frontier  at  that  time, 
there  was  the  urge  to  go  farther  west.  In  1847  Lewis  Davey,  the  sec¬ 
ondhand  William  Shopbell  accompanied  a  promoter  by  the  name  of 


4 


illsi  ‘itt n  Cflo  *1) f.,:  ,-*5  .mrsflj  aJf  M  hr,.  lyyiWo  a’qirl*  ar’t  'blv.  bj 
i(  <*  9t\  nw  ndMu  si  f.;>.*i  ftiy  i  i)  .  (.  i  uot  *ily  T  .  fti 

«  .  i  .  >4  u  i  -  ;  • 

•  Vftilf  Hq  ttiitifj  ft  99  tl  *>  3  U  ’  '  V  * 

. 

i.JjOjO  r,**Cl  ri  ()il  r!  .  1  '1  ft;  nOQ&A'  i  VO  1 

ms  ,  O  ni  v tL  b«i  -n  v!  ;ir*r  ‘®l  r>«  ?  !il>  k  ‘  i 

* 

.  -H*,U  M  !IW#J  .  '  V  /  l 

4  <nr  *1  ,  )  nr  »t 

.  5/‘-0  f*-4u<s*i  :.  ih  yiv/5.J  'c  n*'  bbtb 

rf  )ik>liria  vit>w  ^nouirt  ?i&i  i 

t«  I  i  yi  b  •  hc.tj  . .  , ,  j  j><>; 

■  • 

' 

< 

■ 

>w  ft  nfaM  (),••£>  ;> 

H  '  ••  c  c .  ti  i  ,  .  |j 


McCabe  on  a  trip  to  the  west.  He  wanted  to  start  a  colony  so  he  took 
along  a  sawmill  to  cut  lumber.  The  trip  was  made  by  boat  on  the 
Ohio  river,  thence  north  on  the  Mississippi  to  a  point  where  the  city 
of  Burlington,  Iowa,  is  now  located.  At  that  tme  the  city  consisted  of 
one  building.  Main  street  was  a  trail. 

They  moved  the  sawmill  into  the  timber  along  the  river  and  be¬ 
gan  cutting  the  timber,  all  hardwood  trees,  and  constructed  a  ‘cordu¬ 
roy’  road  through  the  swamp  to  enable  them  to  reach  the  prairie 
tract  about  fifty  miles  northwest  which  McCabe  had  bought  for  colo¬ 
nization  purposes.  This  road  was  made  of  logs,  three  of  which  were 
laid  side  by  side  and  covered  crosswise  with  split  logs,  hence  the 
name,  corduroy.  This  road  was  in  use  until  1880  or  later,  called  the 
‘old  Crawfordville  road',  and  the  main  highway  for  settlers  taking 
loads  of  produce  to  be  loaded  onto  boats  at  the  river  at  Burlington. 
The  man  going  east  had  the  right  of  'way,  it  being  assumed  that  he 
had  a  load  and  the  west  bound  traffic  was  obliged  to  pull  to  the  side 
and  let  him  pass. 

The  sawmill  was  moved  closer  to  the  prairie  and  the  trees  felled, 
the  boards  were  sawed  with  the  bark  left  on,  the  entire  tree  was  us¬ 
ed.  The  first  lumber  was  used  to  construct  a  fence,  two  boards  wide, 
enclosing  a  tract  of  land  two  miles  long,  a  mile  wide  at  one  end  and 
a  mile  and  a  half  wide  at  the  other  end.  At  this  juncture  McCabe  of¬ 
fered  eighty  acres  of  land  for  $300  to  the  two  young)  men  but  they 
were  sighing  for  Ohio  and  refused  the  land  as  a  gift.  They  all  went 
b"*ck  to  Ohio  and  McCabe  persuaded  eight  families  to  go  back  with 
him  to  Iowa.  He  built  a  huge  house  of  full  two  stories  and  an  attic, 
in  his  enclosed  tract,  where  the  entire  colony  lived,  each  family  hav- 
ir»ci  two  noms  on  the  first  floor  and  two  rooms  on  the  second  floor. 
This  structure,  of  course,  provided  protection  from  the  Indians. 

The  first  year  they  broke  land  and  planted  120  acres  to  potatoes 
and  received  a  tremendous  yield.  They  had  no  means  of  transporta¬ 
tion  and  no  market.  They  dug  huge  pits  and  buried  them  but  the  po¬ 
tatoes  rotted.  The  families  were  without  money  or  means  of  support 
and  the  project  was  a  failure. 

The  Davey  and  Shopbell  families  were  finally  persuaded  to  come 
out  and  settle  in  Henry  county  in  about  1849.  Lewis,  junior,  brought 
his  bride,  Mariah,  and  William  Shopbell  brought  his  bride,  Elizabeth. 

I  don’t  have  an  account  of  how  they  came,  whether  by  covered 
wagon  or  if  they,  too,  came  by  reiver  boat._  But  the  story  goes  that 
those  who  came  overland  by  covered  wagon  reached  the  Mississippi 
river  and  were  pulled  across  the  river  by  winch  and  windlass  in  their 
wagons  and  that  the  trip  was  so  terrifying  the  women  declared  they 
would  never  again  cross  the  river. 

They  bought  tracts  of  land  of  80  acres  in  the  McCabe  enclosure 
and  established  their  homes  in  Canaan  township  in  Henry  County, 
Iowa,  near  the  present  town  of  Mount  Union.  That  name  Canaan  is 
certainly  significant.  It  truly  must  have  looked  like  the  Promised 
Land  to  them.  Mariah  brought  as  part  of  her  dowry,  a  wool  coverlet. 
She  spun  the  yarn  herself  from  the  wool  taken  from  her  father’s 
sheep.  The  coverlet  was  woven  in  a  nearby  factory,  the  date  1848,  wo¬ 
ven  into  the  border  and  the  name,  Ohio,  U.S.A,  The  colors  are  a  na¬ 
tural  grey  and  the  design  in  red,  a  familiar  geometric  pattern  of  that 
period.  After  the  death  of  Grandpa  Davey  in  1902,  Grandma  gave  up 
housekeeping  and  she  sent  this  coverlet  to  my  father.  It  was  highly 
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prized  in  our  household,  each  child  vieing  for  the  honor  of  sleeping 
beneath  Grandma’s  ‘coverlid’.  This  coverlet  today  reposes  in  my  ce¬ 
dar  chest,  it  is  now  112  years  old  and  is  in  good  state.  It  has  been 
on  display  at  various  fairs,  and  won  many  prizes  at  antique  displays. 
In  1949  it  was  on  display  for  four  months  in  the  are  gallery  of  the 
Minnesota  State  University.  I  remember  how  Dad  used  to  caress  the 
precious  spread  and  talk  about  “Maw”  and  “Paw,”  and  his  brothers 
and  sisters. 

In  about  1859  the  senior  Lewis  and  Elizabeth  Davey  came  out 
from  Ohio  vfih  their  younger  sons.  They  lived  among  their  children, 
Lewis  died  in  1878,  Elizabeth  in  1897.  They  were  very  religious  and 
of  the  Methodist  faith.  They  helped  build  Trinity  Methodist  church  in 
Canaan  township,  in  1870,  located  one-half  mile  north  and  one  mile 
east  of  the  old  Davey  home.  Trinity  church  was  remodeled  in  1938 
and  still  serves  many  of  the  Davey  family  members.  Or  we  might  put 
it  this  way:  Daveys  down  through  the  years  have  worked  and  served 
in  Trinity  Methodist  church.  The  burying  ground  surrounds  the 
church  as  was  common  in  pioneer  days.  We  visited  there  in  1950  and 
the  name  Davey  is  a  familiar  one  on  the  gravestones,  Lewis  and 
Elizabeth  Davey,  Lewis  and  Maria  Davey,  their  sons  and  daughters. 
The  Daveys  helped  build  up  the  comrrun  ty  and  were  very  active  in 
all  community  projects.  I  remember  when  my  grandfather  Lewis  Da¬ 
vey  died  in  1902.  My  father  went  down  to  the  funeral  and  brought 
back  the  New  London  paper  which  carried  his  obituary  and  I  always 
held  the  sentence  in  that  obituary  in  reverence:  “Lewis  Davey,  a 
highly  respected  and  beloved  citizen  of  Canaan  township - ” 

Now  we  must  go  back:  The  first  house  that  Lewis  and  Mariah 
Davey  lived  in  after  locating  in  Canaan  township  was  a  two  room 
frame  house  which  burned  after  they  lived  in  it  for  a  year  or  two.  I 
have  always  known  this  but  not  until  this  moment  have  I  tried  to 
picture  this  tragic  event.  Their  house  burned  —  they  must  have  sav¬ 
ed  some  of  their  meager  possessions,  and  precious  they  were  -  for  do 
I  not  have  the  wool  coverlet  to  prove  it?  They  built  again,  this  time 
a  log  house  18  by  24  feet  in  size,  one  room  on  the  ground  floor  and 
one  room  upstairs.  Later  on,  a  lean-to  was  built,  20  by  24  feet  in  size 
which  was  used  for  a  kitchen.  What  a  whopper  cf  a  kitchen!  Think 
of  all  the  activities  in  that  old-fashioned  kitchen  where  the  family 
lived  —  cooking,  washing,  eating,  churning,  meat  curing,  spinning 
and  sewing. 

The  spaces  between  the  logs  in  the  old  log  house  were  filled  with 
lime  produced  in  a  nearby  kiln.  The  floor  was  of  undressed  oak, 
which  after  the  Pennsylvania  Dutch  style  was  scrubbed  white  every 
day  in  the  ‘down  on  your  knees’  method.  Grandma  Mariah  Davey  was 
a  meticulous  housekeeper.  Not  only  was  the  floor  scrubbed  every 
day  but  the  tables,  the  chairs  and  the  cellar  steps.  Aunt  Belle  used  to 
tell  me  about  these  things,  how  as  just  a  little  girl,  it  was  her  job 
daily  to  scrub  the  cellar  steps.  In  1880  a  new  house  was  built  but  it 
was  in  these  houses  where  they  raised  their  family  of  ten  children, 
and  where  many  grandchildren  also  found  a  haven.  The  ones  who 
slept  upstairs  shook  the  snow  off  the  covers  in  the  winter  morn.ings 
and  counted  the  stars  through  the  cracks  in  the  roof  boards  at  night. 
Until  snow  came,  they  ran  barefoot,  running  hastily  in  .the  morning 
to  do  the  milking,  putting  their  bare  feet  in  the  spot  where  the  cow 
had  been  lying.  They  wore  homespun  and  home  made  clothing,  drove 
oxen,  made  their  cwn  sorghum  and  in  fact  nearly  everything  they 
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had.  Feather  beds  and  feather  pillows  were  th§  pride  and  joy  of  the 
housewife.  One  flock  of  geese  in  the  neighborhood  provided  the  live 
feathers  for  the  bedding.  And  this  flock  was  guarded  jealously  and 
added  to  in  the  spring  as  each  family  took  their  turn  at  setting  the 
hatching  eggs.  Dad  used  to  tell  how  Grandpa  Davey  was  fond  of  roast 
goose  but  Grandma  wouldn't  kill  a  goose  because  she  needed  more 
feather  beds  and  pillows.  In  desperation  Grandpa  killed  a  goose  but 
in  order  to  cover  up  his  act,  he  took  the  head  of  the  goose  and  went 
to  the  barn  where  he  had  old  Dobbin  step  hard  on  the  severed  head, 
to  make  it  appear  to  Grandma  that  the  horse  had  stepped  accidental¬ 
ly  on  the  goose,  and  of  course,  there  was  nothing  to  do  but  eat  the 
goose.  Grandma  surmised  what  had  happened  and  the  culprit  had  to 
confess,  but  he  had  roast  goose  anyhow. 

Maybe  it  would  be  in  proper  order  about  here  to  tell  the  names 
of  the  ten  children  who  were  born  and  lived  in  the  log  house.  Fanny 
Mariah,  born  in  1852,  John  Thomas,  born  in  1854,  Charles  E.,  born 
Feb.  18,  1855,  Anna  Belle  born  Sept.  8,  1858,  Henry  Isaac  born  Nov. 
27,  1861,  James  L.  born  Oct.  15,  1864,  William  Elbert  born  Oct.  11, 
1866,  Roy  Merritt  born  1868,  Frank  Clifton  born  1870,  and  Emmett 
George  born  Aug.  3,  1873. 

I  know  my  father,  Henry  Isaac,  was  born  on  Thanksgiving  day. 
At  the  age  of  two  weeks  or  so  his  mother  took  him  to  Mount  Pleas¬ 
ant,  county  seat  town  of  Henry  county,  to  bid  goodbye  to  the  boys 
going  away  to  the  Civil  War.  Now  Dad  had  always  said  he  didn’t 
know  in  which  year  he  was  born,  1861  or  1862,  that  no  records  were 
kept  of  births  in  those  days.  Since  he  did  not  live  in  the  days  of  so¬ 
cial  security  nor  work  in  a  factory,  it  didn’t  make  much  difference. 

I  had  it  figured  that  he  was  born  in  1861  but  one  day  when  Oscar 
and  I  were  walking  in  Elm  Creek  cemetery  where  Dad  is  buried,  Os¬ 
car  said  to  me:  “Dad  was  86  years  old  when  he  died.”  There  was  the 
date  on  the  stone,  1862  and  he  died  Nov.  26,  1948,  so  I  had  thought  he 
was  87  lacking  one  day,  but  Mother  had  used  the  date  1862.  When 
getting  ready  to  write  this  history,  it  came  to  me  that  he  was  born 
just  before  his  uncles  went  away  to  war  and  how  easy  to  find  that 
date,  so  we  are  indebted  to  Helen  Virden,  recorder  at  the  court  house 
in  Mount  Pleasant  for  some  important  information.  I  have  always 
had  in  mind  that  Dad  said  he  was  named  for  Henry  and  Isaac  Davey 
and  Henry  Shopbell,  the  latter  a  brother  of  Mariah  Davey,  and  the 
reason  for  naming  him  was  the  fact  that  these  uncles  left  for  the  Civ¬ 
il  War  soon  after  he  was  born.  He  had  said  that  Henry  Shopbell  re¬ 
turned  but  that  Isaac  Davey  was  killed  in  battle  and  that  Henry  Da¬ 
vey  never  returned  and  nothing  could  be  found  out  about  him. 

Helen  Virden  sent  this  information:  She  checked  the  records  of 
th  Iowa  history  of  the  Civil  War  and  could  not  find  Henry  nor  Isaac 
Davey.  But  the  record  shows  that  Henry  Shopbell  enlisted  Nov.  4, 
1861  in  Company  E  of  the  Cavalry,  that  he  was  captured  at  Helena 
and  was  exchanoed.  She  also  wrote  that  there  is  a  complete  roster 
in  the  rotunda  of  the  court-house  on  the  walls  but  that  the  print  is 
not  legible  and  the  names  are  not  in  alphabetical  order  but  as  she 
has  time,  she  will  continue  checking.  She  also  sent  the  name  of  Mrs. 
Gertrude  Flickinger  who  is  knowledgeable  concerning  the  Civil  War. 
Mrs.  Flickinger  is  trying  to  find  information  about  our  boys  in  blue. 
Concerning  Henry  Shopbell:  Born  Dec.  14,  1835  near  Mt.  Vernon, 
Ohio.  Died  April  22,  1920.  Married  Dec.  1871  to  Emeline  Imbree  An¬ 
derson.  Children:  Nellie  and  Josephine,  who  died  at  the  age  of  20 
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years.  Nellie  Shop'oell,  born  April  12,  1874,  died  March  18,  1944.  Mar¬ 
ried  July  1,  1903  to  Delbert  Gabbert.  Her  child  en:  Josephine,  born 
Jan.  1,  1906,  died  Oct.  21,  1921.  Margaret,  born  July  20,  1909, 
married/  July  26,  1940.  Her  children  are  James  Helmerson,  born  April 
17,  1942  and  Mary,  born  March  18,  1944.  Margaret  is  Mrs.  Helmer¬ 
son.  I  presume  all  these  people  lived  and  now  live  in  or  near  New 
London,  Iowa.  This  information  was  given  by  Margaret  Helmerson, 
granddaughter  of  Henry  Shopbell. 
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I  have  never  given  up  hope  of  finding  something  about  Hennv 
Davey  who  never  came  back  from  the  Civil  War.  A  story  which  has 
come  down  to  me  is  likely  but  if  it  is  trua  or  if  l|  have  it  right,  l 
make  no  claims.  This  is  it:  One  time  Frank  Davey  was  going  back 
to  Iowa  on  the  train  after  visiting  his  brother,  William,  near  Worth-', 
ington,  Minnesota.  He  made  the  acquaintance  of  a  man  who  turned 
cut  to  be  th^  Henry  Davey,  Civil  War  veteran.  He  lived  in  Minneso¬ 
ta  in  the  northerp  part,  where  he  had  gone  after  his  release  from  the 
Civil  War.  It  was  npt  unusual  for  people,  especially  men,  to  go  off 
like  this,  to  make  their  way.  This  Henry  had  looked  to  the  time  when 
he  could  go  back  to  his  old  home  in  Iowa  to  visit  his  people  but  first 
he  was  busy  making  a  living  for  his  family.  When  the  time  came 
when  he  had  enough  money  to  ncjake  the  trip  and  a  bit  more  besides, 
he  started  back  to  Iowa  to  visit  with  his  old  mother.  On  the  train  he 
met  with  a  couple  of  fellows  who  wer^  p.a^.ng  cards,  doing  a  bit  of 
betting  also,  and  he  joined  in  with  them' with  the  r.sult  that  he  lost 
the  money  he  had  saved,  and  was  ashamed  to  go  back  to  the  old  home 
in  such  poor  financial  condition,  and  also  he  knew  how  very  much 
his  mother  was  opposed  to  card  playing  and  gsmbjing.  He  promised 
Frank  that  he  was  going  back  to  his  northern  Minnesota  home  and 
when  he  again  made  good,  he  would  come  back  to  low^.  As  far  asi  I 
know  this  ends  the  story.  But  I  do  have  a  good  lead  on  this  or  what 
I  believe  is  this  person  and  one  of  these  days  I  will  have  mh^i  news 
for  you.  _ _  _  _ _  _ _  -  . __ 


\ 


One  other  little  story:  In  1952  my  daughter  Lana,  then  just  out 
of  High  School,  my  sister  Hallie,  and  her  son,  Clarence,  and  Nadene 
Davey,  my  niece,  drove  to  Alexandria,  Virginia,  to  visit  my  brother, 
Kenneth,  and  his  family.  Ken  was  statirned  in  the  Pentagon  in  ;the 
Air  Service  of  the  United  States.  He  had  a  lovely  home  on  the 
George  Washington  estate  just  a  mile  from  Mount  Vernon,  and  only 
a  block  or  so  from  Washington’s  old  mill.  We  had  a  wonderful  time 
down  there,  probably  the  outstanding  trip  of  my  life  for  I  have  a 
nose  for  history,  as  you  may  well  guess.  One  day  Ken  took  ua  to  the 
old  Presbyterian  Meeting  House  in  Alexandria  where  George  Wash¬ 
ington  attended  church.  It  is  a  small  church.  We  walked  in  the  bury¬ 
ing  ground  back  of  the  church.  No  burials  had  been  made  there  for 
over  one  hundred  years.  The  markers  were  of  white  marble  and  the 
lettering  hardly  legible.  To  one  side  was  a  sarcophagus,  and  on  top 
of  it  was  a  piece  of  broken  marble  with  this  much  lettering:  *enry 
Davey,  179  -  \  It  gave  us  quite  a  start.  Dad  had  told  us  years  ago 
that  his  grandfather  Lewis  Davey  had  a  brother  who  came  to  Ameri¬ 
ca  years  before  he  did  but  all  trace  had  been  lost  of  him.  Any  of 
you  looking  for  evidence  which  will  make  you  eligible  for  the  DAR? 
It  seems  that  these  Henry  Daveys  are  giving  us  the  runaround. 


Herbert  Davey  wonders  if  he  and  Al  Davey  are  related.  They 
worked  together  in  a  Walgreen  drug  store  in  Denver.  I  have  given 
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you  the  top  spading,  Herbert.  There  are  several  possibilities;  The 
two  Henrys  -  the  children  of  Jimmy  Davey  who  may!  have  an  A1  as  a 
grandchild  and  there  may  be  a  Davey  descendant  of  Merritt  Davey 
who  lived  in  Maryville,  Missouri.  His  son  was  Milton.  The  question 
has  been  asked:  “‘Are  we  related  to  the  Daveys  of  Ohio,  among  them 
Governor  Martin  Davey  and  Milton  Davey  of  the  Davey  Tree  Sur¬ 
geons?  I  don’t  know.  I  have  never  tried  to  find  out.  I  have  sort  of 
waited  for  the  chance  to  find  out  if  they  felt  they  wanted  to  be  re¬ 
lated  to  us.  “Do  you  have  any  poor  relatives?”.  “None  that  I  know.” 
“Do  you  have  any  rich  relatives?”  “None  that  know  me.”' 

At  this  point  I  am  a  bit  stymied.  All  this  story  is  plain  to  me 
because  I  have  lived  with  it  for  many  years.  The  picture  is  clear  as 
far  as  I  am  concerned;  but  to  those  of  you  unto  the  third,  fourth, 
fifth,  and  sixth  generations  it  may  not  be  so  clear.  We  have  a  num¬ 
ber  of  letters  with  tales  of  the  past  and  ft  is  just  a  little  confusing 
to  know  where  to  insert  these.  I  think  I  will  leave  them  until  last  and 
now  go  on  with  the  names  of  the  relatives  up  to  now,  starting  with 
the  children  of  Lewis  and  Mariah  Davey.  This  part  about  Fanny  Da- 
vey’s  family  by  Ruth  Mullin  Emick. 

Fanny  Mariah  born  in  1852  -  died  in  1917  -  married  Bernard  Mul¬ 
lin  who  was  born  in  1840  and  died  in  1902.  They  were  married  in 
1870  in  the  old  log  house  in  Canaan  township.  After  about  six  years 
they  moved  to  a  farm  near  Pickering,  Nodaway  county,  Missouri. 
They  lived  on  the  farm  until  about  1898  when  they  retired  and  moved 
to  Maryville,  Missouri,  later  moving  to  St.  Joseph,  Missouri,  where 
both  died  with  burial  in  Mt.  Carmel  cemetery,  St.  Joseph. 

Zello  Mullin,  the  oldest  was  born  April  22,  1872  near  Mt.  Union, 
Iowa.  As  a  young  man  he  operated  the  farm  with  his  father  until  he 
married  Betty  Jones  of  Pickering,  in  1896.  When  his  father  retired  he 
continued  farming  the  home  place  until  1900  when  he  and  Betty 
moved  to  what  was  then  the  Oklahoma  Territory.  Ruth,  their  oldest 
daughter,  was  born  on  the  home  farm  near  Pickering.  Three  other 
children,  Audrey,  Alice  Laverne  and  Muriel  were  born  in  Oklahoma 
Territory.  Alice  Laverne  died  in  infancy.  About  1906  Betty’s  health 
failed  and  the  family  moved  to  Denver,  Colorado.  Two  years  later 
they  returned  to  Oklahoma  where  Betty  died  in  1908.  Zello  then  took 
his  family  to  St.  Joseph,  Mo.,  to  live. 

In  1910  he  married  Mary  Collins  of  Pickering,  Mo.,  and  to  them 
was  born  one  son,  Bernard.  Mary  died  in  1923.  Later  Zello  married 
Zoe  Alexander  of  Pickering.  Zello  died  in  March,  1951.  His  burial  is 
in  Calvary  cemetery,  Maryville,  Mo. 

Zello’s  children:  Ruth,  born  Feb.  9,  1897,  married  Virgil  Emick 
of  Miltonvale,  Kansas,  who  died  in  1943.  They  had  one  son,  Virgil, 
Jr.,  married  to  Della  Shrine.  One  daughter  was  born  to  them,  Carol 
Jean,  and  they  lived  in  Kansas  City,  Mo.  Ruth  lives  at  2810  Lafayette 
St.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo.  She  makes  draperies  and  slip  covers  for  an  inter¬ 
ior  decorator. 

Audrey,  born  April  4,  1901,  married  Vito  Pace  of  Los  Angeles,  Cal¬ 
ifornia.  They  have  one  son,  Jimmy,  and  live  at  1840  North  Rose  St., 
Burbank,  California. 

Muriel,  born  Dec.  9,  1905,  married  Joseph  Manganaro  of  St.  Jo¬ 
seph,  Mo.  They  had  two  daughters,  Betty  and  Jeanette.  Betty  mar¬ 
ried  George  Deirr  of  Chicago.  They  have  four  children,  two  boys  and 
two  girls.  Jeanette  married  Johnnie  Rush  of  Chicago.  They  have  one 
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boy  and)  one  girl.  Both  Betty  and  Jeanette  live  in  Buena  Park,  Calif¬ 
ornia.  After  Joe  Manganaro’s  death  Muriel  married  Charles  Murney 
of  Chicago  and  they  now  live  in  Bakersfield,  California,  4523  Fisher- 
ing  Drive. 

Bernard,  born  March  30,  1912,  married  Marietta  Hamblin  in  1933. 
They  have  one  son,  Ronald,  born  in  1935.  They  live  in  St.  Joseph, 
Mo.  (Note:  A  very  recent  letter  from  Audrey  states  that  Bernard  and 
his  family  have  moved  to  California). 

Beatrice,  second  child  of  Fanny  and  Bernard  Mullin,  known  as 
“Bea”  was  born  near  Mt.  Union,  Iowa,  in  1874.  She  was  the  oldest  of 
five  sisters.  (Note:  by  Elsye*  My  father  and  mother  always  called 
her  “Bird”  because  she  was  little  and  quick  and  quite  dark.)  -She 
married  Adolph  Meyer  of  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  who  was  with  the  Chicago 
and  Alton  Railroad.  (Note:  by  Elsye':  As  I  remember,  Bird  was  a 
stenographer  which  impressed  me  mightly,  for  stenographers  were 
rare  at  that  time.)  They  made  their  home  in  Alton,  III.,  where  two 
daughters  were  born  to  them,  Lesette  and  Frances  Bea.  Later  they 
moved  to  Louisville.  Kentucky,  continuing  to  make  it  their  home  un¬ 
til  their  deaths.  Adolph  died  in  1938  and  Bea  in  1951.  Lesette,  born 
In  1900,  married  Carl  Schnell.  They  had  two  daughter,  Frances  and 
Carla.  Lesette  died  in  1940.  Lesette’s  daughter,  Frances,  married  Al 
Joyce  and  they  live  in  Daily  City,  California.  They  have  four  child¬ 
ren,  Lesette,  Bob,  Allen  and  one  other  whose  name  I  don’t  know. 

Frances  Bea,  younger  daughter  of  Bea  and  Adolph,  was  born  in 
1904,  married  Pete  Donohue.  They  lived  in  Fort  Worth,  Texas,  where 
Frances  Bea  died  in  1938. 

Agnes,  third  child  of  Fanny  and  Bernard  Mullin,  born  June  25, 
1877,  in  Iowa,  was  married  to  Joseph  Anderson  of  Soldier,  Kansas. 
They  operated  a  general  store  in  Soldier,  later  in  Miltonvale,  Kan¬ 
sas.  They  moved  from  Miltonvale  in  1917  to  McCook,  Nebraska,  and 
b^ck  to  Atchison,  Kansas.  They  had  four  dauqhters,  Pauline,  Jean¬ 
ette,  Mary  and  Katherine.  Joseph  Anderson  died  in  1938  and  Agnes 
died  in  July,  1953.  Pauline  born  in  February,  1905,  married  Walter 
Broshous  of  Atchinson,  Kansas.  They  have  four  daughters,  Mary  Kay, 
Patricia,  Betty  and  Sarah.  Mary  Kay  married  T.  R.  Zurwaski  and 
lives  in  Chicago.  Jeanette,  second  daughter  of  Agnes,  born  in  1908, 
married  James  McNamara  of  Atchinson.  They  now  live  in  Mexico, 
Missouri,  have  four  children,  Jean  Ann,  Sharon,  Martha  and  Jimmy 
Joe.  Sharon  is  married  to  Francis  Chiarelli  and  lives  in  Kansas  City, 
Mo.,  Mary,  third  daughter  of  Agnes,  born  in  1912,  married  Edward 
Kramer  of  Atchison.  They  now  live  in  Karsas  City  North  and  oper¬ 
ate  a  hardware  and  paint  store.  They  have  five  children,  Richard 
Joseph,  Geraldine,  Robert,  Edward  and  Diann.  Katherine,  youngest 
daughter  of  Agnes,  born  Sept.  6,  1919,  married  Richard  Garvey  who 
has  a  credit  bureau  business  In  St.  Joseph,  Missouri.  Two  children, 
Richard  Joseph  and  Michele. 

Alice  Mullin  was  born  In  Iowa,  April  7,  1879.  She  married  George 
Lueck  of  Corning,  Kansas.  One  daughter,  Helen.  They  operated  a 
general  store  In  Corning  until  George’s  health  failed.  He  died  May 
29,  1949.  After  George's  death,  Alice  moved  to  St.  Joseph  to  make 
her  home  with  her  daughter,  Helen,  a  widow,  following  the  death  of 
her  husband,  Carroll  Weber.  Alice,  Mrs.  George  Lueck,  lives  at  2606 
Jackson  St.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 
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Myrtle  Mullin  was  born  In  Iowa  in  1880.  She  married  Arthur 
Newman  who  was  a  photographer  in  St.  Joseph,  Mo.  They  had  three 
sons,  Paul,  born  in  1903,  Rex,  born  in  1906,  and  Jack,  born  in  1911. 
Paul  died  in  1915  at  the  age  of  12  years.  Jack  had  one  son,  lives  in 
Tuscon,  Arizona.  Rex  has  two  sons  and  lives  in  Witchita,  Kansas. 
Myrtle’s  second  marriage  was  to  Charles  Van  Horn  of  Kansas  City, 
where  they  lived  until  the  death  of  Charles  in  1937.  Myrtle  came 
back  to  St.  Joseph  to  make  her  home  until  her  death  in  1957. 

Blanche  Mullin  was  born  on  the  home  farm  near  Pickering  Sept. 
16,  1882.  She  married  Edward  Zerbst  who  was  a  manufacturer  of 
pharmaceutical  products.  They  have  one  daughter,  Margaret,  mar¬ 
ried  to  J.  R.  Scanlan,  two  daughters,  Nancy  and  Susan.  Nancy  is  mar¬ 
ried  to  Dan  McNair,  three  daughters,  Mary  Lynn,  Kathleen  and  Mu- 
reen,  live  in  Columbus,  Nebraska.  Susan  is  married  to  Bob  Eggelston, 
two  children  Leslie  and  Mary  Michael.  Ruth  writes  this  about  the 
two  Mullin  girls  still  with  us:  “Alice  is  in  good  health.  She  and  Hel¬ 
en  live  together.  Helen  works  and  Alicj  keeps  house.”  “Blanche  and 
Ed  are  in  fair  health.  Blanche  fell  one  night  about  three  years  ago 
and  broke  a  hip.  She  had  just  recovered  from  the  fall  when  she 
stumbled  and  fell,  breaking  her  knee  cap.  But  she  gets  around  very 
well  now.  Uncle  Ed  is  getting  up  in  years  and  it  is  hard  for  him  to 
get  around  as  he  has  hardening  of  the  arteries;  but  he  keeps  on  the 
go.  Their  daughter,  Margaret,  lives  across  the  street  from  them.  The 
address:  Mrs.  Ed  Zerbst,  28C3  Sherman  Ave.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

Time  out  for  coffee  and  a  stretch.  Get  this  picture  of  the  pro¬ 
gress  of  the  Davey  project  at  this  time:  The  past  weeks  have  been 
a  wonderful  experience  to  me.  I  have  had  so  many  letters  from  so 
many  of  you  with  so  many  dates  and  so  many  nice  things  to  remi¬ 
nisce  upon.  Trying  to  sort  out  all  this  information  and  keep  it  in  or¬ 
der  is  quite  a  job.  My  desk  is  in  the  living  room  of  our  farm  house 
apartment,  an  upstairs  room,  with  a  west  and  south  window,  every¬ 
thing  to  myself  except  that  Pa  just  came  in  and  announced  they  are 
through  picking  corn  for  1959.  H oo-hoo-hoo-ray  and  Hurray!  It  was 
quite  a  procession  that  came  down  the  road,  first,  the  big  tractor 
and  picker  with  two  big  wagons  trailing,  then  another  big  tractor 
pulling  the  long  elevator,  and  finally  Pa  bringing  up  the  rear  in  his 
mud  bespattered  limousine  (’58  Chewy).  To  celebrate:  He  is  going 
to  town  to  get  a  haircut  and  we  will  have  an  oyster  stew  for  supper. 
It  has  been  a  time  to  try  the  patience  of  Job,  corn  and  beans  to  har¬ 
vest  and  rain,  rain,  rain,  snow,  thawing,  wind,  now  it  is  calm,  the 
sun  is  shining,  the  snow  is  gone,  and  all  is  right  with  the  world. 
Through  all  this  bad  weather,  I  have  been  enumerating  the  farm 
census  in  Jay  township.  I  am  just  lucky  that  someone  didn’t  kill  me. 

Now,  let’s  get  down  to  business.  Next  we  will  take  the  family  of 
John  Thomas  Davey,  second  child  and  first  son  of  Lewis  and  Mariah 
Davey.  He  was  born  Jan.  30,  1854,  married  to  Clara  Amelia  Stuck  on 
Dec.  17,  1879.  She  was  born  March  18,  1860.  John  died  Jan.  14,  1924 
and  Clara  died  Oct.  11,  1930.  John  farmed  near  the  old  home  farm 
and  in  1899  bought  a  farm  just  west  of  the  old  Davey  home.  His  son, 
Dwight,  succeeded  uncle  John  on  this  farm,  and  he  has  lived  contin¬ 
uously  on  this  place  for  59  years.  In  about  1949  Dwight  and  Eliza¬ 
beth  built  a  nice  new  modern  house  on  another  part  of  the  farm,  and 
their  son,  John,  took  over  the  farming,  and  lives  in  Dwight’s  other 
house  with  his  family,  a  fine  family  record. 
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Dwight  Lewis,  second  son  of  John  and  Clara,  born  Nov.  3,  1887, 
married  to  Elizabeth  Katherine  Wick,  Nov.  17,  1909.  This  is  written 
Nov.  11,  1959  which  means  that  in  six  more  days  Dwight  and  Eliza¬ 
beth  will  be  celebrating  their  golden  wedding.  To  them  three  child¬ 
ren  were  born:  Jeneava  Marie,  who  married  Pearl  Enke,  and  they 
have  one  son,  Roger.  He  is  married  to  Betty  Payne  and  they  have 
two  children,  David  Lee  and  Diane  Elizabeth.  Since  Dwight  did  not 
write  the  addresses  of  these,  we  assume  that  they  all  live  nearby.  I 
know  Jeneava  and  her  family  lived  not  far  away  when  we  were 
there  in  1950.  Address  of  Dwight:  Mt.  Union,  Iowa.  He  and  his  fam¬ 
ily  are  very  active  in  Trinity  Methodist  church  in  Canaan  township. 
Their  second  daughter  is  Lorraine,  married  to  Dr.  J.  R.  Lofgren,  den¬ 
tist,  and  they  live  in  Bloomfield,  Iowa.  They  have  one  son,  James 
Warren,  and  one  son  died  in  infancy.  James  is  studying  dentistry. 
Dwight  and  Elizabeth  have  one  son,  John  M.  married  to  Joanne  Stod- 
gell,  and  they  have  one  daughter,  Jolene  Muriel. 

As  I  remember  it,  uncle  John  and  aunt  Clara  moved  to  Mount 
Pleasant  for  a  while  after  they  left  the  farm. 

Gladys  was  the  only  daughter  of  John  and  Clara.  She  married 
Roy  Walker  March  5,  1913.  She  was  born  May  24,  1893.  They  had  one 
son,  Wendell,  born  July  14,  1918,  died  Feb.  3,  1927.  They  lived  on  a 
farm  in  the  community  until  their  retirement  to  New  London,  Iowa, 
where  they  now  live.  Gladys  and  I4  carried  on  an  active  correspon¬ 
dence  for  many  years  always  ending  up  our  letter  with  ‘I  hope  to 
see  you  some  day/  The  day  came  in  May  1950.  She  attended  a  Meth¬ 
odist  college  In  Mt.  Pleasant. 

Thomas  Wesley,  older  son  of  John  and  Clara,  was  born  Dec.  12, 
1880,  married  to  Nellie  Grace  who  was  born  April  12,  1883.  They  were 
married  Feb.  17,  1904  and  thus  have  been  married  almost  56  years. 

Children  of  Tom  and  Nellie  Davey:  Miles  Verlin,  born  Jan.  27, 
1907,  died  April  12,  1908.  Herbert  Meritt,  born  March  5,  1909,  married 
Elenore  -  August  9,  1932.  She  was  born  August  28,  1913.  Ruth  Faye, 
born  Oct,  12,  1911,  married  Feb.  12,  1936  to  John  H.  Helms  who  was 
born  Nov.  28,  1913.  Herbert’s  children:  Teddy,  born  Sept.  27,  1941, 
Ronny,  born  Nov.  19,  1943  and  Betty  Nell,  born  Nov.  6,  1946.  Her¬ 
bert's  address:  142  E.  McLellan  Blvd.,  Phoenix,  Arizona.  Ruth  and 
John  Helms  have  one  son  Tommy  Ja,  born  May  24,  1943.  They  live  at 
7438  E.  Lubec,  Downey,  California. 

Chares  E.,  son  of  Lewis  and  Mariah,  was  born  Feb.  18,  1855, 

married  Mary  Willametha  Stuck,  Dec.  16,  1880.  John  and  Charles 
married  sisters,  who  were  daughters  of  Peter  and  Augusta  Stuck  of 
Oquawka,  III.  Aunt  Mary  was  born  Jan.  9,  1862  and  passed  away  in 
the  Burlington  hospital  May  24,  1924.  Charles  Davey  died  of  typhoid 
fever  at  his  home  east  of  Mount  Union  on  Nov.  10,  1888.  Their  child¬ 
ren:  Homer  L.  born  Aug.  8,  1882,  Laura  May  born  Feb.  19,  1885.  Ho¬ 
mer  was  married  to  Myrtle  Lee,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allen  Lee 
of  Yarmouth,  Iowa.  Their  children:  Mildred  Fern  and  Evelyn  Marie. 
I  do  not  have  their  married  names.  When  we  were  at  Homer's  in  1950, 
Mildred  and  Marie  were  managing  a  cafe  at  the  Methodist  College 
in  Mount  Pleasant.  As  I  remember  Marie's  husband  was  killed  in  a 
plane  crash  and  her  little  daughter,  Robin,  was  staying  with  the 
grandparents,  Homer  and  Myrtle.  These  two  celebrated  their  50th 
wedding  anniversary  Sept.  13,  1955.  Laura  was  married  to  Henry  Pi¬ 
per  of  Mediapolis,  Dec.  28,  1910.  They  have  farmed  in  the  old  home 
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community  and  still  live  there  in  retirement.  They  have  one  son, 
Dale  Wesley,  born  May  22,  1914.  He  attended  country  school,  high 
school  in  Mt.  Union  and  one  year  of  business  college  in  Chillicothe, 
Mo.  He  was  married  to  Ethel  Ankenney,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  Ankenney  of  Oskaloosa,  Iowa,  June  23,  1935.  They  have  two 
children:  Sherry  Ann,  born  Nov.  30,  1937.  She  attended  high  school 
in  New  London  and  graduated  from  Burlington  Hospital  School  of 
Nursing.  She  is  married  to  Donald  D.  Preuss  of  New  London.  At  pre¬ 
sent  they  are  living  in  Iowa  City  where*  Donald  is  a  studenj  in  medi¬ 
cal  school  and  Sherry  is  a  nurse  in  the  University  Hospital.  James 
Dale,  son  of  Dale  and  Ethel  was  born  Nov.  11,  1948.  Happy  birthday, 
Jimmy,  you  are  eleven  today,  and  your  grandmother  writes  that  you 
are  in  junior  high  school  in  New  London.  Dale  was  in  the  plumbing 
business  in  New  London  for  some  years  and  is  now  living  in  New 
London  and  farming  his  father’s  and  mother’s  farm.  She  also  writes 
that  it  is  excessively  wet  down  there,  too,  right  now  and  it  is  hard 
for  the  farmers  to  get  the  corn  and  soybeans  out.  I  hope  they,  too, 
got  done  today. 

Next  is  Anna  Belle,  second  daughter  of  Lewis  and  Mariah, 
known  always  as  Belle,  born  Sept.  8,  1858.  She  was  married  to  Wil¬ 
liam  Anderson  of  Keokuk,  Iowa.  They  moved  to  Aurora,  Illinois,  in 
1891,  where  they  lived  out  their  long  useful  lives.  Uncle  Will  died 
many  years  before  Aunt  Belle,  who  died  in  about  1941,  at  the  age  of 
83  years.  They  had  twin  sons,  Earl  and  Merle,  who  were  identical  in 
looks.  Aunt  Belle  used  to  tell  how  the  boys  would  play  tricks  on  her, 
and  one  of  them  would  get  a  bath  twice  because  she  couldn’t  tell 
them  apart.  They  lived  in  a  lovely  brick  house  on  the  outskirts  of 
Aurora,  near  the  Aurora  Scraper  Factory  where  Uncle  Will  and  the 
boys  worked  many,  many  years,  and  Aunt  Belle  served  meals  and 
kept  lodgers  who  worked  at  the  factory.  She  did  this  for  so  many 
years  that  some  of  the  men  were  as  members  of  the  family.  When 
she  became  of  an  age  when  this  work  was  almost  beyong  her  capacity, 
she  would  be  asked  why  she  didn’t  quit  but  she  would  counter  with: 
“What  would  poor  old  Mr.  So  and  So  do  for  a  place  to  live?  He  has 
been  here  all  his  life.” 

Aunt  Belle  was  a  fine  looking  woman,  tall  and  dark,  with  a 
queenly  bearing,  very  intelligent,  humorous,  with  deep  convictions  of 
right  and1  wrong,  kind  and  thoughtful.  She  sensed  the  need  of  a  Sun¬ 
day  School  in  her  neighborhood  when  she  moved  there,  so  she  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  start  one  in  her  own  home,  and  then  she  appealed  to  the 
church  bodies  for  help  with  the  result  that  the  Evangelical  church 
came  to  her  rescue,  so  these  people  of  hers  had  not  only  a  Sunday 
School  but  a  church,  as  well.  She  was  Sunday  School  superintendent 
of  this  Sunday  School  for  over  fifty  years,  an  humble  loving  servant 
of  her  Lord.  Her  consecration  to  Him  filled  her  life.  Merle  married 
Elizabeth  Hess  who  died  within  a  few  years  of  marriage.  His  second 
marriage  was  to  Anna  Hausen  of  Elgin.  There  were  no  children. 
Earl  married  Mae  Davis  cf  Aurora,  and  they  had  two  girls  born  15 
years  apart,  Frances  and  Jean.  Earl  and  Mae  lived  with  Aunt  Belle. 
Earl  worked  at  the  scraper  works  and  Mae  helped  Aunt  Belle.  Fran¬ 
ces  married  Louis  Beuscher  and  they  live  in  Streator,  Illinois,  one 
son,  David,  now  20  years  old.  Jean  married  Ralph  Divine,  three  child¬ 
ren.  Her  mother,  Mae,  lives  with  Jean.  Mae  is  now  80  years  of  age. 
Both  Earl  and  Merle  are  deceased. 
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I  keep  thinking  after  the  insertion  of  each  of  these  families  that 
I  should  use  the  letters  which  I  have  but  it  would  be  clearer  to  those 
of  you  who  don’t  know  these  families  to  use  them  later.  Anyhow  it 
is  time  for  coffee  again.  (Next  day.)  This  is  hard  work. 

I  skipped  the  coffee,  took  a  nap  instead.  I  missed  a  thread  back 
there  somewhere.  Grandmother  Mariah,  after  the  death  of  Grandpa 
in  1902,  lived  around  among  'her  children  until  at  the  age  of  90,  she 
went  peacefully  to  the  call  of  God  in  her  sleep,  January  1,  1920.  As  I 
remember  she  was  in  her  old  home  then  operated  by  her  son,  Frank. 
Aunt  Belle  gave  me  a  keepsake  fr.. m  Grandma  s  belongings,  one  of  h 2r 
nightcaps,  for  she  wore  these  always.  It  is  made  of  white  muslin, 
edged  with  hand  crocheted  lace.  I  wear  it  frequently  when  it  is  windy 
outside  or  after  I  set  my  hair.  A  year  ago  I  looked  for  a  pattern  to 
make  a  hood  for  myself.  Finally  I  took  a  pattern  from  Grandma's 
nightcap,  and  it  fits  perfectly  and  it  is  ,so<  good  looking,  that  persons 
who  see  it,  ask  for  the  pattern.  I  made  the  hood  of  rose  figured  cord¬ 
uroy  and  lined  it  with  wine  colored  Henrietta  cloth.  I  am  making  up 
a  number  of  them.  Want  one? 

The  old  Davey  home  passed  down  in  succession  to  Frank,  then 
to  his  son,  Robert,  who  sold  the  place  several  years  ago  to  a  neigh¬ 
bor.  The  house,  which  is  probably  the  one  built  in  1880,  was  moved 
to  the  farm  of  this  neighbor,  which  borders  the  farm  on  the  south. 
In  1950  when  we  visited  the  old  place,  we  took  pictures  of  the  re¬ 
maining/  buildings,  the  old  summer  kitchen,  the  corncrib  and  granary 
and  the  barn,  and  the  old  pump. 

Next  we  will  take  the  family  of  James  L.  Davey,  born  October 
15,  1864,  married  Ida  Florence  Prickett,  January  20,  1885.  They  farm¬ 
ed  in  the  old  home  community  until  1910  when  they  moved  to  New 
London  where  uncle  Jim  died  on  March  19,  1936,  and  aunt  Ida  passed 
on  March  22,  1946.  Their  children:  Ralph  R.,  born  Sept.  10,  1889, 
married  to  Ida  Daniels,  Dec.  27,  1911.  Ralph  died  Dec.  26,  1913  and 
left  no  children.  Cecil  C.  born  Aug.  28,  1891,  married  Vera  Nelle 
Linder  Dec.  6,  1911.  They  have  two  children:  Garnet  LaVon,  born 
Oct.  18,  1916,  married  to  Donald  E.  McCown,  October  4,  1947.  Their 
children:  Timothy  Eugene,  born  April  19,  1949,  and  Rebecca  Garnet 
born  May  22,  1951.  They  live  at  710  Orchard  Way,  Silver  Springs, 
Maryland.  Linder  Duane,  son  of  Cecil  and  Vera,  was  born  October  1, 
1928,  married  to  Velma  Parsons,  June  22,  1948.  Their  children:  Shei¬ 
la  Ann,  born  October  8,  1953  and  Sheree  Kay,  born  April  9,  1958.  Ce¬ 
cil  and  Vera  live  in  New  London,  and  Linder  and  his  family  live  on 
the  farm  which  has  been  in  the  family  since  1891,  now  with  the 
fourth  generation. 

William  Elbert,  son  of  Lewis  and  Mariah,  born  October  11,  1866, 
married  Amanda  Georgia  Bowman  Nov.  13,  1889,  whose  parents  lived 
near  Yarmouth.  Following  /their  marriage  they  moved  to  a  farm 
northeast  of  New  London.  Three  years  later  they  moved  to  a  farm 
near  Worthington,  Minnesota,  and  on  selling  this  farm  six  years  lat¬ 
er,  they  went  to  Madison  Lake,  Minnesota,  where  Will  went  into  the 
hardware  and  implement  business.  Five  years  later  they  moved  to 
Mankato,  Minnesota,  where  he  was  employed  as  a  blockman  and  tra¬ 
veled  for  International  Harvester  Company  for  18  years.  In  1920 
they  moved  to  Watertown,  S.  D.,  where  he  became  part  owner  of  a 
Deere  and  Company  Implement  branch.  Soon  thereafter  he  bought  a 
furniture  store  and  in  1925  was  joined  by  his  oldest  son,  Glen  L.  Da¬ 
vey,  as  co-partner.  He  was  active  in  the  business  until  his  death  on 
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December  19,  1932.  Their  children:  Glen  L.,  born  Sept.  9,  1891  near 
New  London,  Iowa.  Clifford  E.  born  October  16,  1895  near  Worthing¬ 
ton,  Minn.  Glen  married  Marguerite  M.  Merriman  June  8,  1920  at 

Moline,  III.,  where  he  was  employed  by  Deere  and  Company  for  13 
years,  including  the  period  he  served  in  the  army  during  World  War 
I  as  a  member  of  Company  A,  23rd  Engineers  with  nearly  two  years 
in  France.  In  1925  they  moved  to  Watertown  and  Glen  remained  in 
the  furniture  business  until  his  retirement  in  1954.  Glen  and  Marguer¬ 
ite  have  traveled  extensively  since  then,  to  Europe,  to  Hawaii,  West 
Indies,  and  many  other  places,  the  most  recent  trip  this  fall  on  a 
five  weeks  Fall  Foliage  trip  throughout  New  England,  Canada,  Penn¬ 
sylvania,  Washington,  D.C.  and  back  home.  Aunt  Georgia  died  at 
Watertown  about  ten  years  ago. 

Glen  and  Marguerite  have  one  daughter,  Jeanette  Louise,  born 
August  10,  1922,  married  to  Robert  John  Carey  February  28,  1944, 
and  he  is  part  owner  and  manager  of  the  Davey  Furniture  Company 
at  Watertown.  They  have  three  children:  Susan  Louise,  born  Oct. 
29,  1946,  Carol  Elizabeth,  born  Dec.  3,  1953  and  David  John  born 
April  24,  1958.  Their  address  is  321  Seventh  Ave.,  N.  W.  Watertown. 
South  Dakota  and  Glen’s  address:  806  N.  Park,  Watertown. 

Clifford  married  Isabelle  Thomas  of  Mankato  in  1914.  Their 
children:  Martha  Lucille,  born  Nov.  25,  1915,  Glenn  Harvey,  born 

May  14,  1918,  Marion  J.,  Jan.  11,  1921,  and  Lorraine  G.,  May  16,  1922. 
That  date,  Nov.  25,  1915,  was  significant  in  three  families  of  Daveys. 
Since  uncle  Will  and  aunt  Georgia  were  our  nearest  relatives,  we 
children  spent  much  time  visiting  in  their  home.  Uncle  Will  had  built 
a  fine  new  home  in  Mankato  in  about  1912.  When  Cliff  and  Isabelle 
married  they  continued  to  live  with  uncle  Will  and  aunt  Georgia.  I 
had  gone  to  their  home  in  Nov.  1915  to  learn  dressmaking  from  aunt 
Georgia.  I  became  very  ill  Nov.  24th,  was  taken  to  the  hospital  that 
evening  for  an  operation  for  appendicitis  at  8  A.M.  Nov.  25th. 

Uncle  Will  was  out  on  the  road  for  his  company  and  had  promis¬ 
ed  to  bring  back  a  big  turkey  for  Thanksgiving  Nov.  25th,  and  we 
all  looked  forward  to  a  big  celebration.  At  8  A.M.  aunt  Georgia  and 
uncle  Will  were  at  the  hospital,  Cliff  was  pacing  th&  hall  at  the  hos¬ 
pital.  I  was  in  the  operating  room  and  Isabelle  was  in  the  maternity 
department.  Between  scenes  aunt  Georgia  got  the  turkey  roasted.  Is¬ 
abelle  and  the  baby  went  home  on  the  prescribed  ninth  day,  but 
goodness  gracic-us,  Elsye  had  a  life  and  death  struggle  with  a  common 
appendicitis  operation,  which  would  have  been  an  uneventful  occa¬ 
sion  today.  They  kept  me  in  the  hospital  three  weeks  and  during 
that  time  I  was  not  allowed  to  move.  I  lost  ten  pounds  in  weight, 
down  to  105  pounds,  and  it  took  me  a  year  to  recover.  I  can  laugh 
about  it,  now. 

Cliff  and  Isabelle  didn’t  make  a  permanent  go  of  their  marriage 
which  ended  in  divorce.  Isabelle  lives  with  her  son,  Glenn,  who  nev¬ 
er  married  and  her  daughter,  Marion,  in  Omaha,  Nebraska.  Martha 
married  Herbert  Spooner  at  Watertown,  August  30,  1940.  They  live 
at  7637  Maywood,  Ralston,  Nehr.  and  have  two  children.  Herbert 
Glen  Spooner,  Jr.,  born  Sept.  12,  1942  and  Martha  Isabelle,  born  on 
Aug.  30,  1949.  Lorraine  is  married  to  Harry  B.  Franz,  Jr.  and  they 
live  in  Baltimore,  Maryland.  Clifford  was  married  to  Beulah  Wil¬ 
son,  Nov.  11,  1930  in  Fergus  Falls,  Minn.  They  lived  in  Watertown 
and  in  Clear  Lake,  S.  D.  where  he  was  owner  of  Central  Telephone 
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Company  which  was  quite  extensive.  He  retired  in  1955  and  lives  at 
344  No.  13th  Street,  Grover  City,  California.  Correction:  Lorraine 
lives  at  208  Linden  Ave.  Towson,  4,  Md. 

We  needed  a  little  more  information  for  uncle  Frank’s  and  uncle 
Emmett’s  families,  so  while  we  wait  for  that,  we  wjill  plunge  into  the 
whooper-docper  of  them  all,  the  family  of  Henry  Isaac  Davey,  born 
Nov.  27,  1861.  He  had  13  children  and  we  are  nearly  at  the  end  of 
the  space  alotted  by  the  printer.  This  history  will  have  to  be  supple¬ 
mented  by  another  book.  Send  in  all  the  stories  of  Davey  life  you  can 
scrape  together  and  after  due  recovery  from  this  one,  we  will  print 
another  book. 

Hen,  as  he  was  familiarly  called  by  his  family,  left  the  old  home 
in  Iowa  at  the  age  of  15  years,  to  go  to  Missouri  to  visit  his  sister, 
Fanny  Mullin  and  her  family.  Zello  and  Dad  were  very  close  chums 
and  Dad  yearned  to  see  them.  Also  he  had  an  itching  foot  from  which 
he  never  recovered.  Although  he  lived  for  37  years  on  our  home 
farm  up  here,  he  was  forever  yearning  to  be  off  somewhere,  and  he 
spent  some  time  con  ing  back  or  going  to  the  end  of  the  Rainbow. 
He  loved  to  travel  and  meet  new'  people.  Although  when  he  left  the 
old  home,  he  told  Grandpa  he  would  be  back  soon,  he  never  returned 
to  live  there.  He  lived  for  some  time  wi  h  Mullins,  and  at  a  very 
early  age,  bourht  a  40  acre  farm  along  the  Maury  river  northeast  of 
Pickering.  He  loved  to  fish  and  hunt  which  is  a  strong  Davey  trait, 
and  he  must  have  been  happy  indeeed,  with  a  river  and  woods  sc 
close  at  hand.  During  a  few  years,  he  teamed  up  with  the  ShopbeM 
boys  whoi  lived  nearby  and  with  others  and  they  took  off  in  covered 
wagons  for  Kansas  and  Nebraska  and  South  Dakota.  Happy  and  care¬ 
free.  In  1884  he  married  Etta  May  Campbell  who  lived  with  an  uncle 
and  aunt,  Will  and  Nancy  Long,  on  an  adjoining  farm.  Three  children 
wero  born  to  them,  Anna  Belle  Olive,  born  Sept.  9,  1885,  Herman  I., 
born  March  19,  1887  and  Mary  Henrietta,  born  Feb.  28,  1889.  Etta 
died  in  May,  1889,  having  never  recovered  after  the  birth  of  Henri¬ 
etta,  Aunt  Belle  in  Aurora  took  the  baby  and  raised  her  as  her  own 
daughter.  Dad  and  the  other  two  little  ones  went  to  live  with  uncle 
Will  and  aunt  Nancy  Long,  who  had  no  children  of  'heir  own  but  who 
had  raised  not  only  Etta  May  but  also  Frank  Burch,  and  later  after 
the  death  of  his  wife,  the  son  of  the  couple,  George  Burch.  So  down 
through  the  years  the  Burch  family  has  seemed  closer  to  us  than 
the  cousins  in  Iowa  whom  we  knew  so  little. 

On  October  27,  1892,  Henry  married  Jessie  Dowdeswell  of  Mary¬ 
ville,  Mo.,  and  they  went  back  to  live  on  Henry’s  farm  on  the  Maury. 
By  this  time  there  were  several  relatives  living  in  the  community: 
The  Mullins  who  lived  southwest  of  Pickerinc,  and  Will  Shopbell 
and  his  family,  and  nearest,  Charlie  Shopbell  and  his  family.  Doug 
Shopbell  who  was  a  bachelor,  lived  on  a  40  next  to  Dad’s.  Jake  Shop¬ 
bell  who  was  unmarried  was  with  one  or  the  other  family.  Then,  of 
course,  the  Longs,  and  relatives  of  the  Longs,  which  were  related 
by  blood  to  Anna,  Herman  and  Henrietta,  the  Livasy's  and  Wallises. 
Born  to  Henry  and  Jessie  while  on  the  Maury  creek  farm  were:  Mil¬ 
dred  Edith,  born  Dec.  26,  1893,  who  died  at  the  age  of  3  months.  She 
was  buried  beside  Etta  May,  in  White  Oak  cemetery,  northeast  of 
Pickering,  and  if  some  of  the  family  ever  gets  down  that  way,  they 
will  find  many  names  on  gravestones  there  which  will  be  familiar: 
Daveys,  Shopbells,  Burches,  Longs. 
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Next  to  appear  on  the  scene  on  January  16,  1895  was  Elsye  Ma- 
riah.  On  October  29,  1896  Lewis  Edward  was  born,  and  Helen  Isa¬ 
belle  was  born  August  12,  1898.  Uncle  Will  who  had  moved  to  Worth¬ 
ington,  Minn.,  wrote  to  Dad  persuading  hinnl  to  come  up  and  buy  land 
near  him.  Dad  came  up  and  was  impressed  but  did  n9t  buy.  He 
made  another  trip  by  train,  to  Fox  Lake,  Minn.,  in  Martin  county, 
about  60  miles  east  of  Worthington,  and  he  and  a  number  of  neigh¬ 
bors  down  on  the  Maury  decided  to  move  to  this  new  location.  The 
Elliott's  were  the  first  to  come,  in  August,  1899.  Dad,  Mother,  Anna, 
Herman,  Elsye,  Lewis  and  Helen,  came  by  covered  wagon  and  arriv¬ 
ed  in  Martin  county  Oct.  17,  1899,  and  out  of  that  group,  Mother  and 
I  are  still  here,  members  ‘of  the  Covered  Wagon  club  of  this  county 
and  sole  survivors  of  that  club,  except  for  brother  Lewis.  George 
Burch  and  his  wife  and  son,  Frank,  came  in  March,  1901,  Frank 
Clark  and  his  family  in  March  1900,  all  these  by  covered  wagon,  and 
Horace  Farrar  and  his  family  by  train.  There  were  many  children 
in  these  families  but  today  there  remain  out  of  all  these  only  Moth¬ 
er  and  myself  in  this  area.  Stella  Farrar  moved  further  north  but 
her  body  was  shipped  back  for  burial  in  Elm  Creek  cemetery  near 
Dad’s  grave.  And  Helen’s.  The  Burches  and  Farrars  went  back  to 
Missouri  and  Kansas,  the  Elliotts  to  Colorado  and  the  Clarks  back 
to  the  old  home  in  Michigan.  The  Elliotts  went  back  to  Michigan 
from  Colorado.  Frank  Burch,  son  of  George,  who  made  the  trek  here 
by  covered  wagon,  lives  with  his  family  in  Marcus,  Iowa,  in  the  bulk 
oil  business.  He  and  his  family  never  miss  a  Davey  reunion  up  here. 

Halley  Gladys  Hope  Davey  was  born  May  11,  1900  on  the  Maxim 
farm  north  of  Fox  Lake.  We  moved  to  the  Edwards  farm  just  east  of 
Maxim  farm  in  October  1900,  and  the  Burches  moved  onto  the  Max¬ 
im  farm  in  March  1901.  On  the  Edwards  farm  where  we  lived  for 
nine  years,  Harold  Dowdeswell  was  born  Dec.  25,  1901,  Jessie  ‘Grace 
born  Sept.  17,  1903,  Katherine  Elizabeth  born  Nov.  28,  1905,  Forrest 
Henry  born  Aug.  26,  1907.  While  we  lived  there,  Helen  was  killed  by 
a  train  May  8,  1905.  Dad  bought  a120  acre  farm  three  m^iles  north¬ 
east  of  this  in  1910  to  which'  we  moved  Dec.  26,  1910,  and  which  is 
still  the  old  home  place,  now  owned  by  Forrest.  On  this  place  Ken¬ 
neth  William  was  born  Aug.  8,  1914.  I  hope  all  13  of  us  are  in  here 
somewhere. 

Anna  was  married  on  the  Edwards  farm,  Dec.  9,  1903,  to  Harry 
Zoller  of  Battle  Creek,  Michigan,  where  they  lived  for  a  few  years 
before  making  their  permanent  home  in  Minneapolis  where  Harry  be¬ 
came  chief  engineer  for  General  Mills.  Anna  died  Sept.  19,  1938  of  a 
stroke  after  a  long  illness.  Harry  married  Grace  Kunkel  in  1941, 
moved  to  St.  Peter,  Minn.,  and  died  there  at  the  age  of  77  years  in 
1956.  ' Neither  Harry  nor  Anna  had  any  children.  Anna  was  very  tal¬ 
ented,  an  artist,  and  in  many  other  ways.  Recently  4  looked  over  an 
old  school  record  with  this  notation  after  her  name  at  the  age  of  14 
years:  “Very  brilliant  pupil.  Far  above  the  average."  Although  she 
maried  at  18  and'  had  not  gone  on  further  to  school,  yet  she  was  al¬ 
ways  taking  lessons  of  some  kind  at  University  school  extension 
courses,  and  other  classes  conducted  about  the  city.  She  and  Harry 
were  very  active  in  Masonry  and  Eastern  Star  and  each  held  national 
offices  in  these  lodges.  After  they  bought  a  car  and  roads  became 
good,  they  spent  weekends  for  years  down  home. 


17 


- 

■  '  •  .  .  '  .  •  .. 

Aatt  yfU  9b  cm  ©rtw  yd  \o  AO#  .#*»»» 

v ol  ;M  n  -nt  *  *  ■  1  nc  qc*  V •-*'  >tfc  >  <r 

I?’  ,20$  f  ,8£  VoM  rr*ui;  riJ©ai;X»l2  a  Iwl 

1  t»  -  t  1  i  A  9 r  V  l :  !  i 

riicm  S9l«  n  a  irtl  nm*  ©*»©«  OSf».  i<  ^ 
a*  i1?U:  *  t  i  .  ,0 th't  ,c  ;  nQ  b  *  tfi  sw  ojirtw  *>t  OfCf  r,k 
-ri»X  *,tj  ;  O  O  *r  ^  >;ci  ba  vv«n  v  -  i. 

■ 

.«  1&d*8Pr<:'? 

,*H  of  ,e  .**a 

»0  w  f  t  fit!  t*vl»  v'  3  rl  f  >19810 

*  f,  .«  t<  4A  .;  n  l»»  ^  v  .  oar;  run  *  >o  rncH  ’i  a  Si 

>>|  *»  >  i\i  v  ^flic  n  «  rrt  In-;  'l«fc*r>  ns  b  »* 

V  3 


Herman,  also  talented  as  a  musician,  and  a  highly  emotional 
sort  of  a  guy,  married  Mabel  Knapp  'in  Mankato,  Dec.  22,  1913.  They 
had  no  children  but  their  home  was  always  attractive  to  the  younger 
sisters  and  brothers  and  nieces  and  nephews.  Robert  Prince,  Hen¬ 
rietta’s  son,  lived  with  them  for  several  years.  Hermie  was  an  engi¬ 
neer  for  General  Mills  for  many  years,  working  with  Harry  Zoller. 
After  25  years  with  the  company,  his  health  failed,  mainly  from 
breathing  oil  from  the  engines,  anemia  developed  and  gradually  he 
became  an  invalid  and  unable  to  walk  for  a  few  years  before  his 
death  in  July,  1955.  Mabel  still  lives  in  their  home  in  Mankato,  710 
Chapman  St.  She  works  part  time  at  Super-Valu  market  where  she 
has  worked  for  several  years.  Hermie  was  director  of  the  National 
Guard  band  for  several  years. 

Henrietta,  who  grew  up  in  Aurora  in  aunt  Belle’s  home  was 
married  to  Golmer  Prince  in  1906.  Their  children:  Paul,  born  in  1908, 
lives  at  55  Rosedale,  Aurora,  III.,  with  his  wife,  ^formerly  Dorothy 
Johnson.  He  served  in  World  War  II  on  the  west  coast.  Paul  has  a 
responsible  position  in  Aurora.  He  used  to  come  out  to  live  at  Grand1 
pa  Daveys  at  times  and  he  and  Forrest  were  about  the  same  ages, 
between  12  and  16.  The  escapades  these  two  cooked  up  would  make 
very  interesting  reading  and  if  there  is  ro:m  at  the  end  of  this,  we 
will  add  a  few.  If  not,  then  we  must  print  a  supplement.  There  is 
more  to  living  than  being  born  and  dying.  Margaret,  born  in  1910, 
died  at  the  age  of  20  months.  Dorothea  Belle,  born  in  1912,  married 
Carl  Ekstrom  April  27,  1935.  They  have  one  daughter,  Carol,  born 
March  30,  1941.  They  have  lived  in  Oswego,  Illinois  for  the  past  20 
years,  444  Douglas  Street.  Robert  Prince  born  Sept.  3,  1914,  married 
to  Annabelle  Martinson  in  Minneapolis,  Oct.  1934.  Their  children: 
Barbara,  born  the  same  day  the  famous  Dionne  quints,  married  to 
Jerry  Hines.  Joan,  married  to  Kenneth  Liprosky.  They  have  a  baby, 
Todd.  2  years  old.  Counting  my  mother  as  first  generation,  Todd 
makes  five  generations  in  our  family. 

Robert’s  other  children,  Paul,  20,  Nancy,  16,  and  Roy,  14,  makes 
up  a  very  fine  family.  Bob  is  a  precision  tool  maker.  All  of  them  live 
in  Minneapolis,  where  the  children  sponsored  a  celebration  in  honor 
of  their  silver  wedding  anniversary  on  Oct.  3rd. 

Raymond  Prince  married  Ida  Potter  March  8,  1943.  They  live  in 
Oswego,  III.,  where  Raymond  has  been  a  conductor  fo”  the  C.  B.  and 
Q.  railroad  for  20  years.  They  have  four  daughters,  Ruth  Ann,  born 
Sept.  5,  1943,  Pamela,  born  Jan.  19,  1945,  Marilyn,  born  April  6,  1950, 
and  Jean,  born  March  5,  1952. 

Golmer  Prince  was  a  dandy  fellow  but  drink  got  the  best  of  him 
which  forced  the  breaking  up  of  his  home.  He  died  many  years  ago. 
Henrietta  married  Frank  Aborn  in  1922,  one  son,  William,  was  born 
in  1928.  Frank  Aborn  died  in  1935.  Henrietta  lives  with  her  daughter 
in  Oswego,  III.  William  Aborn  was  married  to  Patricia  Lyons  June  2, 
1951  in  Aurora.  They  now  live  in  Milwaukee,  Wis.,  with  their  two 
girls,  Martha,  born  Oct.  7,  1955  and  Lucinda,  born  Nov.  22,  1953. 

Henrietta  has  discovered  special  talents  in  recent  years,  whites 
that  she  didn’t  have  time  before  which  we  can  well  believe  from  her 
very  busy  life.  She  paints  in  oils  and  has  received  many  fine  awards 
for  her  work.  Another  hobby  is  leather  craft.  She  writes  she  is  hav¬ 
ing  fun  with  all  her  hobbies  and  her  children  and  grandchildren  in 
her  golden  years. 
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This  Davey  stuff  is  about  getting  me  down,  and  I  have  ten  to  go 
on  Henny  Davey.  We  were  great  for  nicknames.  No  one  was  ever 
called  by  their  real  names.  If  we  ever  were,  we  knew  it  was  high 
time  to>  get  out  as  fast  as  we  could  and  go  hide  in  the  backhouse, 
which  was  no  secret  place  to  hide,  for  in  a  few  minutes,  Dad  would 
fling  open  the  door  and  say;  “Young  man,  (or  young  lady)  you  get 
right  out  of  here  and  go  and  —  ”  do  whatever  we  were  supposed  to 
do. 

Next  in  line  is  this  bright  and  illustrous  person,  Elsye  Mariah. 
Few  words  will  suffice  here.  More  for  the  supplement.  Mildred  has 
compiled  a  history  as  it  should  be,  neat  and  in  order,  by  letter  and 
number.  You  could  go  to  that  record  and  in  a  minute  find  out  who 
was  who  or  whether  they  were  a  or  b,  or  1  or  2,  She  got  that  way 
working  IBM  machines  for  Standard  Oil.  Cold  hard  statistics.  She 
has  husbands  or  wives  marked  A  or  B  or  C  according  to  the  number 
of  husbands  or  wives  one  may  have  had,  and  the  kids  marked  12  or 
1  or  2  accordingly.  Since  she  worked  so  hard  at  it,  I'll  string  along. 
For  me,  she  goes  thus:  A.  Elmer  Richard  Drewes,  born  Aug.  19,  1886, 
deceased  Oct.  21,  1941.  1.  Carol  Crissey,  March  22,  1926,  deceased 

Oct.  21,  1934.  2.  Mildred  Anne,  Dec.  2,  1929,  A.  Robert  B.  Gemmill, 

July  6,  1927.  1.  ’Bruce  Roy,  Aug.  10,  1954.  2.  Corinn(e  Anne,  April  11, 
1957.  I  hope  that  you  can  deduce  that  I  have  a  son-in-law  and  two 
grandchildren  up  to  this  point.  They  live  on  our  farm  east  of  Trt- 
mont,  Minn.  Now  we  are  down  to  3.  Lana  Lee,  Nov.  1,  1933  (Ouch,  I 
forgot  her  birthday.)  A.  Myrl  F.  Dietz,  May  2,  1929.  1.  Richard  Wal¬ 
ter,  March  12,  1954.  (He  is  in  kindergarten.)  2.  Dawn  Lee,  Dec.  22, 
1955.  3.  Lawrence  Myrl,  (Larry  Moe.)  May  3,  1957.  4.  Nancy  Jo,  Aug. 
’9,  1959.  (I  tried  so  hard  to  get  them  to  call  her  Mariah.)  Then  she 
has  a  B.  Oscar  L.  Larson,  Aug.  5,  1881.  No  wedding  dates.  Oscar  and 
I  were  married  Jan.  16,  1946,  on  my  birthday.  As  a  word  of  caution: 
it  wasn’t  such  a  hot  idea,  I  mean  getting  married 'on  your  birthday. 
Otherwise  it  has  been  wonderful.  This  is  hard  to  take  -  no  chance  to 
brag.  I’ll  show  her.  Oscar  and  I  are  both  in  Who’s  Who  in  Minneso¬ 
ta  since  1939.  Dusted  off  my  hands. 

Lewis  Edward,  let’s  see,  he  is  number  6  out  of  the,  13,  Oct.  29, 
1897.  A.  Hazel  Belleville,  Mar.  14,  1901.  1.  Leta  Bernice,  Nov.  16,  1923 
(next  week).  A.  Aaron  Dale  Wohlenhaus,  Jan.  9,  1917.  (They  have 
a  hardware  and  plumbing  business  in  Butterfield,  Minn.  Leta  was  a 
country  school  teacher.)  1.  Keith  Thomas,  Oct.  28,  1948.  2.  Kay)  Eil¬ 
een,  Oct.  31,  1950.  Lewis  and  Hazel  farmed  most  of  the  time  since 
their  marriage  Dec.  6,  1922,  moved  to  Emerald,  Wisconsin  where 
they  bought  a  farm.  In  February,  1959,  they  sold  the  farm  and  moved 
to  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  where  they  have  a  lovely  new  home  at  3040 
Utah  Ave.  No.  They  operate  a  large  laundromat.  Now  we  are  down  to 
2.  Helen  Nadene,  Jan.  6,  1925.  She  is  a  school  teacher  now  teaching 
her  sixth  year  in  third  grade  in  Trimont,  Minn.,  3.  DeLores  Grace, 
July  26,  1927.  A.  John  Henry,  she  didn’t  catch  this  birth  date.  How 
about  it,  John,  1925?  John 'is  a  metal  lather  for  a  big  construction 
firm.  They  live  in  Minneapolis.  1.  Debra  Lee,  June  30,  1952.  Dennis 
John,  Aug.  11,  1953.  He  is  2.  In  number  3.  Brian  Lowell,  April,  1955. 
4.  Mark  Alan,  Sept.  1,  1958. 

4.  Keith  Henry  (that  Henry  again)  March  3,  1930.  A.  Yvonne.  1. 
Daniel  Keith,  August  11,  1956.  2.  Stephen  Duane,  May  28,  1958.  Keith 
is  a  Baptist  minister,  specializing  as  a  chaplain  in  Service  centers 


19 


* 


KSitr  «9t  .yoH  ,o$»iri96  #*»j  A 


Mtlll  Jo 


*M9Q 


in  Rantoul,  Illinois,  San  Antonio,  Texas,  and  has  recently  opened  one 
in  Greenville,  S.  C.  where  they  live.  Graduate  of  Bob  Jones  Univer¬ 
sity.  5.  Lowell  Lewis,  July  22,  1933.  N  t  married.  Also  studying  for 
the  Baptist  ministry  at  Bob  Jones  and  Northwest  Bible  College,  Min¬ 
neapolis. 

8.  Halley  Gladys  Hope,  May  11,  1900.  A.  Clarence  Edward  Byers- 
dorfer,  Jan.  1895.  Died  Jan.  1951.  They  lived  in  northern  Minnesota 
at  Walker.  1.  Clarence  Henry  (Henry  again)  March  2,  1941.  Halley 
and  Clarence  came  back  here  after  her  husband’s  death  and  has 
been  a  housekeeper  on  a  farm  near  Forrest’s  for  a  family,  the 
Krusemarks,  who  were  neighbors  of  ours  for  many  years.  Clarence 
graduated  from  Welcome  High  School  a  year  ago  and  wants  nothing 
but  to  be  a  farmer  and  a  good  one,  and  that  is  about  the  best  anyone 
could  be.  Farmers  are  getting  scarce. 

I  forgot  to  mention  that  DeLores  is  a  nurse. 

9.  Jessie  Grace  died  March  29,  1932.  She  had  been  a  school  teach¬ 
er  and  was  studying  to  be  a  missionary  before  her  death.  She  was  so 
lovable  and  full  of  fun.  She  pestered  the  boys  of  the  family  and  Paul 
was  one  of  them. 

10.  Katherine  Elizabeth  (Kay)  martied  Ralph  Warren  Allen  ?n 
Los  Angeles  in  193^.  She  was  a  registered  nurse,  supervisor  at  coun¬ 
ty  hospital,  Los  Angeles,  and  Ralph  was  an  intern.  Ralph  has  an  of¬ 
fice  in  Huntington  Park,  and  they  live  at  9174  E.  Telegraph  Road, 
Downey,  California.  Four  children:  Here  I  go,  off  the  beam.  Sorry 
JV/lly.  1.  James  Warren,  May  22,  1939.  2.  Richard  Davey,  May  10, 
1942.  3.  Elizabeth  Anne,  June  22,  1945  and  4.  Kay  Marie,  May  6,  1950. 

11.  Forrest  Henry  (Henry  again)  married  Caroline  Augusta 
Schleicker  July  1939.  She  died  March,  1951.  She  is  A.  1.  Rupert  For¬ 
rest,  March  1,  1941.  2.  Kathleen  Marie,  April  3,  1943.  3.  Janeen  Kar7 
lyn,  Oct.  -08',  1945.  B.  Helen  Thomas,  March  3,  1909.  Helen  was  a 
school  teacher  in  Detroit,  Mich. 

They  live  on  the  old  home  farm  where  we  have  family  reunfons 
each  year  up  in  the  old  orchard.  Forrest  is  also  in  the  insurance 
business  since  1946.  Rupert  graduated  from  high  school  a  year  ago 
and  attended  Mankato  State  college  a  year  and  now  is  entering  Dun- 
woody  Institute  in  Minneapolis  for  a  course  in  mechanical  engineer¬ 
ing. 

13.  Kenneth  William,  Aug.  8,  1914.  A.  Harriet  Wolf,  St.  Louis, 
Mo.,  technician  at  Washington  University.  Married  August  31,  1942, 
Camp  New  Jersey.  1.  Patricia  Gaye,  Feb.  23,  1946.  2.  Judith  Marie, 
July  1947.  3.  Sally  Jo,  Oct.  1948.  Ken  is  Lt.  Col.  in  the  U.  S.  Army 
Air  Force,  since  1941,  a  career  man.  He  served  in  England  during 
the  first  part  of  the  war  as  a  pilot  and  had  some  narrow  escapes. 
Decorated.  Stationed  in  Colorado  Springs,  Tuscaloosa,  Alabama, 
Pentgon,  served  two  years  at  Rabat,  North  Africa,  Istanbul,  Turkey, 
and  is  now  at  San  Antonio,  Texas.  His  family  has  gone  with  him  al¬ 
ways.  He  is  gone  frequently  on  service  to  Paris,  Istanbul,  Berlin, 
and  London.  He  has  a  wonderful  collection  of  colored  slides  nearly 
a  thousand  from  all  the  places  he  has  been.  Everywhere  he  has  been 
stationed  he  used  his  free  time  for  hunting  and  fishing.  The  supple¬ 
ment  will  contain  his  accounts. 

Oh,  oh,  I  know  why  I  didn’t  come  out  even.  I  forgot  Harold.  No 
wonder.  They  have  a  page  all  to  themselves. 
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12.  Harold  Dowdeswell  arrived  on  Christmas  Day,  1901.  A±.  Hulda 
Hausfeld,  March  20,  1906.  Married  July  20,  1926.  1.  Beryl  Mae,  Nov. 
27,  1929  on  Grandpa  Davey's  birthday.  A.  Ronald  McDonald.  They 
live  in  Salem,  Oregon,  where  Ronald  works  in  the  office  of  a  refrig¬ 
eration  company.  1.  Susan  Jennifer,  May  14,  1951.  2.  Denise  Joy, 

Sept.  16,  1953.  Bruce  Ihen,  Aug.  18,  1956.  He  is  number  3.  4.  Craig 
Davey,  November  8,  1958.  2.  Rebecca  Anne,  October  30,  1934.  Becky, 
is  just  about  through  training.  3.  Linda  Leigh,  August  12,  1938.  A. 
Warren  Graham.  Linda  teaches  in  Sacremento,  California  and  War¬ 
ren  is  attending  a  Theological  Seminary.  4.  Evan  Harold,  Oct.  31, 
1940.  Attends  Seattle  -  Pacific  College,  Seattle,  Wash.  5.  Francis 
Warren,  June  17,  1941.  College  in  Seattle.  6.  Merry  Jessica,  Sept.  26, 
1943.  7.  Cherrie  Henrietta,  Sept.  26,  1943.  The  twins  attend  King's 
Highway  School  in  Seattle. 

Harold’s  address:  216  -  244th-  St.  S.W.,  Bothell,  Washington. 
Harold  started  his  career  as  a  superintendent  of  the  American  Sun¬ 
day  Union  at  the  age  of  21  years.  Then  he  became  a  Methodist  min¬ 
ister  in  northern  Minnesota.  A  bad  throat  stopped  his  work  for  a  few 
years  when  he  went  into  construction  work.  From  then  on,  he  has 
worked  both  at  construction  work  and  as  a  lay  preacher.  They  lived 
in  northern  Minnesota  for  years  and  during  the  war  he  worked  in 
Michigan  and  Washington  state.  Came  back  to  St.  Paul  and  work¬ 
ed  as  production  superintendent  at  Mointe  Glue  Company  and 
then  moved  down  here  where  he  continued  in  construction  work. 
His  work  was  mostly  in  houses  and  churches,  doing  his  own  blue 
prints.  In  1957  they  moved  to  Bothell,  Washington  to  be  near  their 
children  who  were  going  to  college  in  Seattle.  He  has  been  active  in 
Gideon  work  for  years,  serving  as  state  president  for  three  years. 
He  and  Hulda  have  started  a  new  Sunday  school  in  Bothell  and 
they  keep  very  busy  with  all  their  activities.  I  forgot  to  finisn 
Becky’s  story.  She  is  about  ready  for  her  master’s  degree  in  medical 
nursing  when  she  expects  to  go  to  South  America  as  a  medical 
nurse,  missionary. 

We  come  now  to  Roy  Merritt,  and  we  do  not  have  his  birth  date 
but  was  most  likely  in  1868.  His  wife  was  our  aunt  Carrie,  both  lova¬ 
ble  and  gracious.  They  had  one  son,  Wythal,  whose  wife  was  Pearl 
and  they  had  a  sen,  Roger.  I  am  sorry  I  do  not  have  more  statistics 
about  them  and  I  should  have  because  I  think  of  all  of  the  aunts  and 
uncles,  these  two  came  to  visit  us  oftener  than  any  of  the  others. 
Wythal,  Pearl  and  Roger  also  came  to  visit  us.  Uncle  Roy  and  aunt 
Carrie  have  passed  on  and  we  visited  their  graves  in  Trinity  ceme¬ 
tery  a  few  years  ago.  Wythal’s  whereabouts  are  unknown  to  any  of 
us. 

Just  yesterday  a  fat  letter  came  from  aunt  Inez,  wife  of  uncle 
Emmett,  familiarly  known  as  Mike.  Her  address  is  933  River  St.,  A. 
K.K.  Frat.,  Iowa  City,  Iowa.  They  lived  and  farmed  in  the  old  com¬ 
munity  for  many  years  and  their  children  were  born  there.  Now, 
here  is  her  letter: 

Dear  Elsie:  Such  a  surprise  to  receive  your  letter  and  I  have 
tried  to  get  the  dates  and  nams  as  you  ask.  We  Daveys  see  very 
little  of  one  another  any  more.  Emmett  and  I  came  to  Iowa  City  in 
1936.  I  was  hired  as  a  cook  at  a  Sorority  House  (at  Iowa  University) 
and  Emmett  as  a  helper.  We  did  that  work  for  some  time.  He  was 
also  employed  at  the  Chemistry  Building  and  I  at  the  drugstore.  Then 
in  the  spring  of  ‘46  he  became  ill  and  we  thought  he  would  soon  be 
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well  but  the  doctors  couldn’t  find  anything  wrong  and  in  February 
the  boys  from  the  Alpha  Kappa  Kappa  Medical  Frat  came  and  want¬ 
ed  us  to  come  and  work  -  we  could  live  there  through  the  summer, 
so  we  decided  to  go.  We  came  the  first  of  March  and  he  didn’t  im¬ 
prove  but  was  never  sick,  drove  the  car  and  we  would  go  shopping. 
On  Labor  Day  he  passed  away  very  suddenly  (coronary  thrombosis). 

After  the  funeral  I  came  back  not  knowing  what  I  would  do  and 
the  boys  met  me  and  said:  “You  need  us,  Mrs.  Davey,  and  we  need 
you  and  we  will  get  a  woman  to  help  y^u.”  So  I  stayed  and  I  have 
been  here  14  years. 

For  the  past  eight  years  I  have  been  official  housemother.  We 
have  from  40  to  45  boys  in  the  house,  all  in  medicine.,  I  do  what  I 
want  to  and  love  to  putter  around.  Last  nite  we  had  a  big!  party, 
around  2C0,  and  I  am  always  one  of  the^  chaperones.  I  enjoy  the  boys 
and  have  lots  of  fine  friends  over  the  states.  I  go  down  to  see  my 
girls  whenever  I  wish,  Jeanette  at  Mt.  Pleasant  and  Dorothy  at  Mt. 
Union.  Tcday  is  beautiful,  some  snow,  but  Saturday  was  so  cold,  and 
a  big  ball  game  here,  48,0  0  people  came  regardless  of  the  cold.  I  am 
83  years  old,  enjoy  my  work,  have  good  health,  and  have  fun.  Here 
are  the  dates  and  names:  Emmett  George  Davey  was  born  Aug.  3, 
1873,  married  to  Inez  Cresap  who  was  born  Oct.  1876.  Married  Dec.  7, 
1898  in  Burlington,  Iowa.  Their  children:  Eugene  Worthington,  born 
June  6,  1902,  Dorothy  Margret,  born  Aug.  16,  1904  and  Jeanette  Kath¬ 
ryn,  born  Jan.  31,  1916,  all  on  the  farm  near  New  London.  Dorothy 

married  John  Wick  (brother  of  Elizabeth  Wick  Davey)  who  was  born 
May  17,  1901  near  Mt.  Union.  Their  children:  Gloria  JoAnne,  Oct.  2, 
1924,  Barbara  Gene,  Oct.  22,  1928,  Beverly  Jane,  Jan.  7,  1931,  the  lat¬ 
ter  t.wo  near  Mt.  Pleasant.  Gloria  JoAnne  married  Joseph  Thomas 
John  Lane  who  was  born  March  6,  1926  in  Detroit,  Michigan.  They 
have  two  children,  Robert  Jon,  born  Dec.  13,  1951,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 
and  Dorothy  JoAnne,  born  May  13,  1955,  Las  Vegas,  Nevada. 

Jeanette  married  Estis  Cleo  Darbyshire  Dec.  24,  1935.  They  have 
two  sons,  Jerry  Wayne,  born  March  9,  1939  and  Richard  Cleo,  born 
Feb.  23,  1954.  On  October  18,  1959  Jerry  was  united  in  marriage  with 
Iva  Mae  Boecker,  born  Feb.  22,  1940. 

Dorothy’s  daughter,  Barbara,  is  married  to  John  Sonney,  born 
March  25,  1924,  Detroit,  Michigan. 

Eugene  Davey  married  Helen  Stewart,  a  school  teacher,  whom  he 
met  and  married  in  California  where  they  live. 

Frank  Clifford  was  born  July  5,  1871  and  died  June  18,  1936,  hav¬ 
ing  lived  all  his  life  on  the  old  Davey  farm.  He  was  married  to  Ida 
Ross  at  Burlington,  October  28,  1902.  Three  children  were  born  to 
them.  Mary  died  in  infancy,  Robert  married  and  lived  on  the  old 
home  farm  for  many  years,  moving  afterward  to  a  farm  near  Mt. 
Pleasant.  He  married  Frances  Miller  and  they  have  five  sons:  Ro¬ 
bert,  Richard,  Larry,  Frank  and  Ronald.  Think  of  it  -  five  lively  boys- 
for  a  while  I  almost  despaired  for  it  looked  like  the  name  Davey  was 
about  played  out  in  Henry  county.  I  wonder  if  they  sleep  jn  th  attic 
between  feather  beds  and  play  tricks  on  their  dad  and  mothr,  possib¬ 
ly  a  few  scuffles,  just  enough  to  loosen  up  the  plaster.  Helen,  daugh¬ 
ter  of  Frank  and  Ida,  lives  in  Texas. 

The  following  is  taken  from  uncle  Frank’s  obituary:  “He  was 
one  of  Canaan  township's  best  farmers,  popular  among  his  neighbors, 
a  man  of  pleasing  personality.  His  opinion  was  sought  frequently  by 
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farmers  and  businessmen  and  politicians  of  both  parties  asked  his 
counsel.  He  was  recognized  as  being  progressive,  but  never  of  a  rad¬ 
ical  temperament.  Baseball  was  one  of  his  hobbies  and!  he  always 
knew  the  status  of  major  leagues  and  players.” 

Additional  for  Homer  LeRoy  Davey,  son  of  Charles  and  Mary 
Davey:  Homer  and  Myrtle  have  been  married  54  years  and  have  liv¬ 
ed  continuously  on  the  Davey  farm  since  their  marriage.  Their  daugh¬ 
ters  are  Mildred  Fern,  born  March  15,  1907.  She  is  Mrs.  Harold 
Smith.  Marie  was  born  January  20,  1914,  married  to  Ward  B.  Wil¬ 
liams,  Dec.  20,  1934.  Ward  was  killed  in  an  airplane  accident  Oct.  3, 
1948.  He  was  a  flying  instructor.  Their  only  child,  Robin  Bea,  was 
born  March  18,  1949.  Both  Mildred  and  Marie  and  their  families  live 
in  Mt.  Union,  Iowa,  not  far  from  Grandpa  Homer  and  Grandma  Myr¬ 
tle.  Homer’s  address:  Morning  Sun,  Iowa.  Isn’t  that  a  pleasing  name 
for  a  town?  How  often  I  remember  Dad  talking  about  the  towns 
near  his  old  home,  Mt.  Union,  Morning  Sun,  New  London,  Mt.  Pleas¬ 
ant,  Yarmouth,  Wapello,  Mediapolis  and  Burlington.  For  many  years 
he  took  the  newspaper,  the  Burlington  Hawkeye. 

One  bright  Sunday  morning  in  August,  1947,  Oscar  and  I  sudden¬ 
ly  decided  to  go  somewhere.  We  had  not  made  up  our  minds  just 
where  so  we  started  south  and  went  to  church.  We  kept  on  going 
south  and  ate  dinner  in  Estherville.  We  finally  ended  up  near  Masse- 
na,  Iowa,  at  the  home  of  Etrel  Burch  Reichart  and  her  family,  about 
30  mules  north  of  Pickering,  Mo.  I  had  never  been  back  to  the  land 
of  my  birth  sjnce  leaving  it  in  1899,  a  short  days  journey  away.  I  did 
not  even  know  if  we  would  find  anyone  we  knew.  We  had  lost  all 
touch  with  old  friends  and  relatives.  The  next  day  Ethel  and  her 
children  went  with  us.  She  took  us  to  the  house  in  Pickering  where 
Grandma  Nancy  Long  used  to  live.  I  went  to  the  door  and  knocked. 
A  gentleman  opened  the  door  and  I  said:  “I  know  you  are  Zello  Mul- 
in.  I  am  your  cousin  Elsye,  from  up  in  Minnesota.”  It  had  been 
years  since  Zello  had  been  to  see  us.  Bernard  was  with  him  the  last 
time  and  they  stayed  for  a  week  or  so.  Zello  helped  us  thresh.  Zello 
and  Zoe  invited  us  in  and  it  was  almost  noon.  We  hesitated  to  stop  at 
such  a  time  but  they  wouldn’t  hear  of  anything  different.  We  had  a 
wonderful  time  and  they  took  us  to  Maryville  where  we  found  some 
old  landmarks.  In  the  afternoon  old  friends  of  our  family  came  over 
and  from  across  the  street  where  he  lived,  Charley  Shopbell  came  to 
visit,  too. 

I  remembered  the  folks  talk  about  the  relatives  back  in  Missouri 
but  I  had  not  seen  Charley  since  I  was  four.  Tommy  Davey  says  you 
can  spot  a  Davey  a  mile  away.  I  felt  a  little  queer.  Charley  looked  so 
much  like  uncle  Will  Davey,  I  could  hardly  make  myself  believe  they 
were  not  the  same.  Zello  was  a  handsome  man,  tall,  straight,  and  the 
kindest  person  I  have  ever  known.  Oscar  was  very  much  impressd 
by  him.  Dad  always  said  uncle  Barney  (Bernard  Mullin)  was  the 
same.  I  asked  Zello  to  write  some  of  his  memories  of  the  old  home 
and  here  is  what  he  has  left  to  us:  By  the  way,  Zello  was  Santa 
Claus  for  years  in  a  large  department  store  in  St.  Joe  and  he  told  us 
many  experiences  with  the  little  folk  who  came  to  visit  him. 

v 

Dec.  11,  1948. 

Dear  Elsye  and  Oscar:  Well,  Elsye,  I  received  your  letter  and  I 
was  so  sorry  to  hear  of  uncle  Henry’s  death,  although  I  was  expect- 
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ing  it  most  any  time.  It  was  a  shock  to  me  when  it  came.  With  his 
sight  cone  and  wracked  with  pain,  no  doubt,  he  is  better  off  where 
he  is  today  for  he  was  ready  to  go  for  he  was  a  good  Christian  man. 

And  I  am  sure  your  mother  and  you  all  will  miss  him  so  much. 
Uncle  Henry  was  very  dear  to  me.  I,  I  had  a  brother,  he  could  not 
have  been  more  to  me  than  uncle  Henry.  When  he  lived  with  us  we 
were  always  together,  either  hunting  or  fishing  for  when  he  was  a 
young  man  he  sure  loved  to  hunt.  It  was  so  nice  your  mother  could 
go  to  live  with  Catherine  for  the  climate  will  be  so  much  better  for 
her  there  and  she  would  not  be  alone.  I  was  so  glad  to  know  Oscar 
got  along  so  well  with  his  operation  and  I  hope  he  will  continue  to 
improve.  — —  I  will  give  you  some  sketches  of  what  I  remember  of 
my  grandfather’s  family.  Well  do  I  remember  my  great-grandmother 
Davey  tut  I  never  saw  my  great-grandfather.  He  died  before  my  time 

but  our  great-grandmother  was  very  dear  to  us  all.  -  I  heard  my 

grandfather  tell  that  when  they  came  through  where  Chicago  now 
stands  there  was  nothing  there  but  swamps. - When  great-grand¬ 

father  died  grandmother  made  her  home  with  her  son,  Jesse  and  aunt 
Mary.  Uncle  Jesse  was  a  very  bad  cripple.  He  had  a  deformed  foot 

and  walked  with  difficulty. - Grandfather  speke  of  one  winter 

that  was  so  severe  and  their  provisions  so  lew  they  had  scarcely 
anything  to  eat  and  one  day  there  was  an  awful  blizzard  and  wolves 
chased  a  deer  up  near  their  cabin  and  grandfather  took  his  rifle  and 
shot  it  from  the  doorway.  That  was  like  manna  from  Heaven  to  them. 

Great  grandmother  used  to  come  to  our  house  and  stay  for  a 
month  at  a  time  and  every  garment  in  the  house  had  to  be  patched 
up.  She  would  sit  for  days  at  a  time  and  patch  and  mend  and  when 
she  was  ready  to  go  everything  was  in  shape.  I  remember  I  would 
sit  on  the  floor  and  listen  to  her  tell  of  her  life  in  England.  She  was  a 
very  interesting  person. 

I  often  think  of  the  times  that  I  visited  my  grandfather  when 
they  lived  in  the  old  log  cabin.  There  was  an  attic  with  two  beds  up 
there  and  it  was  the  most  wonderful  thing  in  my  life  when  I  could 
sleep  with  the  boys  in  the  attic.  Grandmother  had  two  feather  beds 
on  each  bed  and  we  would  get  between  the  feather  feds,  three  or 
four  in  a  bed  and  you  could  lay  in  bed  and  look  out  through  the  roof 
at  the  stars,  and  through  the  night  it  would  come  a  big  snow  and 

when  we  woke  in  the  morning  our  bed  and  the  floor  would  be  cover¬ 

ed  with  snow.  We  would  roll  out  of  bed  in  our  bare  feet  in  that  snow 
and  down  the  ladder,  which  was  the  only  way  to  get  to  the  attic. 

Grandpa  would  have  a  big  fire  and  we  would  all  get  around  the  stove 

and  dress  and  Grandma  would  be  in  the  kitchen  with  a  big  stack  of 
buckwheat  cakes  and  sausage  ready,  and  Boy!  when  we  sat  down  to 
breakfast,  how  those  cakes  would  disappear.  We  didn’t  lack  for  appe¬ 
tite.  I  don’t  think  I  have  ever  seen  a  more  rob"St  and  healthy  bunch 
of  boys  than  they  were. 

Several  years  ago  I  visited  the  old  home  but  it  didn’t  look  the 
same.  The  old  log  cabin  was  gone  and  a  big  house  in  its  place  and  it 
seemed  I  could  not  place  anything  where  it  should  be.  Seventy  years 
makes  a  big  change  in  everything. 

My  mother  and  aunt  Belle  were  married  in  the  old  log  cabin.  I 
remember  well  of  attending  the  wedding  of  aunt  Belle. 
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Grandpa’s  farm  was  four  miles  south  and  our  place  was  two 
miles  north  and  east  of  our  little  town  of  Mount  Union,  and  when 
we  were  expecting  Grandpa  and  Grandma  to  visit  us,  we  kids  would 
stand  on  the  fence  and  watch  until  we  could  see  them  coming.  Then 
we  would  go  tearing  up  the  road  to  meet  them.  Grandma  always  had 
something  baked  up  for  us  and  we  knew  we  would  get  a  treat  when 
they  came. 

Uncle  Jesse  would  come  to  our  house  a  lot  and  how  we  did  love 
him.  I  was  always  eating  something  I  shouldn’t  and  I  would  have 
the  stomach  ache  and  uncle  Jess  would  take  me  on  his  knee  and  rub 
my  stomach  and  that  would  ease  the  pain.  If  I  got  into  trouble,  uncle 
Jess  would  always  figure  some  way  to  get  me  out  of  it.  He  was  a 
dear  good  man  and  I  will  always  remember  him.  We  left  Iowa  in  the 
spring  of  1879  and  came  to  Missouri  and  settled  on  a  farm  in  Noda¬ 
way  county  between  Pickering  and  Maryville.  The  next  fall  uncle 
Henry  was  helping  a  neighbor  close  to  Grandpa’s  place  by  the  name 
of  Cable  and  they  had  two  boys  about  the  age  of  uncle  Henry  and 
he  and  the  two  boys  made  it  up  that  they  would  go  up  into  Dakota  on 
a  hunting  trip,  so  that  evening  when  uncle  Henry  came  heme  he  told 
Grandpa  that  they  were  leaving  the  next  morning  for  Dakota  to  hunt 
and  that  they  would  be  back  in  a  couple  of  weeks.  Grandpa  said  to 
him:  “My  boy,  you  are  not  fooling  me.  When  you  come  back,  I  know 
where  you  will  land  and  that  will  be  at  Barney  Mullins." 

And  one  evening  late  in  the  fall  I  saw  him  coming  across  the 
field  to  our  place  with  his  gun  on  his  shoulder.  (Note  by  Elsye.  I’ll 
Let  it  was  the  old  muzzle  loader  which  is  still  in  the  family.)  He  was 
around  17  years  old  at  that  time  and  he  stayed  with  us  until  he  was 
married  and  he  and  I  were  inseparable.  We  were  alwys  together  eith¬ 
er  hunting  or  fishing  and  after  he  was  married  I  would  go  and  stay 
for  a  week  for  a  time  with  them  and  we  would  hunt  and  fish.  Uncle 
Henry  sure  did  like  to  hunt  and  fish  and  l  was  just  as  excited  over 
it  as  he  was.  (His  last  hunting  trip  was  in  1947  when  he  went  hunt¬ 
ing  pheasants  Vvith  the  boys,  and  in  May,  1948,  six  months  before  he 
died,  he  went  up  north  to  Halleys  with  Mildred,  Lana,  Mom  and  me. 
We  got  there  about  five  o’clock  ajwi^Dad,  mess  of  fish  for 

us  for  supper.) 

In  those  days  there  were  no  cars  nor  buggies  and  when  you  took 
your  girl  to  church  or  any  other  place,  you  took  her  in  the  wagon.  I 
can  remember  uncle  Henry  taking  the  team  and  wagon  to  take  his 
girl  to  church,  and  it  was  not  unusual  for  a  party  to  walk  two  or 
three  miles  to  church  or  to  a  party.  -  By  Zello  Mullin. 

Here  is  a  letter  from  Tommy  Davey.  Maybe  I  should  say,  Thom¬ 
as  W.  Davey.  He  has  always  been  just  Tommy  in  our  conversation.  ^ 
He  and  Nellie  live  in  Fort  Collins,  Colorado,  323  Grant  St.,  and  he  t 
says  should  any  of  you  come  that  way,  stop  in.  Some  of  my  immed-  ^ 
iate  fan;‘i*y  visited  there  at  times.  And  they  had  a  wonderful  visit.  In 

writing  about  the  Daveys,  he  states  this:  “ - some  of  the  clan 

were  drifters  and  I  was  one  of  them.  Most  of  them  lived  In  Henry 
county  all  their  lives  and  a  lot  of  them  still  living  think  it  is  the  only 
place.  We  were  back  there  a  year  ago  this  fall  and  really  had  a  fine 
visit  but  for  year  around  living  Colorado  is  the  place.  We  left  Iowa  in 
1917  for  Montana,  lived  there  eight  years,  then  to  Colorado  in  1926 
where  we  have  lived  since.  Colorado  has  been  good  to  us  both  finan¬ 
cially  as  well  as  the  best  of  health  for  which  we  are  very  thankful. 
We  were  married  55  years  last  February  and  I  have  never  been  in  a 
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hospital  as  a  patient.  (They  ran  a  motor  court  in  Fort  Collins  and 
he  writes  about  the  visits  of  my  parents  to  them  when  my  brother, 
Kenneth,  was  in  service  in  Colorado  Springs,  and  of  the  hunting 
trips  he  and  Kenneth  made  together.)  Further:  We  retired  in  1947. 
Running  a  motor  court  is  not  an  eight  hour  day  job.  We  have  a  nice 

home - -  S  still  raise  a  bic  garden.  My  hobby  is  raising  gladiolus, 

sold  them  to  a  florist  for  eight  years.  Have  been  members  of  the 
Methodist  church  for  over  50  years  and  seldom  miss  a  service. 

He  reminisces  a  bit:  We  spent  a  winter  in  California  and  I  had 
your  sisters  address  in  San  Diego.  This  visit  was  one  of  the  high¬ 
lights  of  my  life.  We  called  on  your  sister  and  discovered  that  your 
father,  (my  uncle  Henry)  was  there  spending  the  winter.  Your  moth¬ 
er  answered  the  doorbell,  and  we  introduced  ourselves.  She  informed 
us  that  your  father  was  over  in  a  sm^ll  park.  I  walked  over  there 
and  it  didn’t  take  n  e  long  to  spot  a  Davey.  Ycu  can  tell  them  a  mile 
off.  (Note  by  Elsye.  The  men  are  bald  headed,  and  all  of  them  are  a 
little  short  of  legs  and  wide  in  the  seat,  the  women.)  He  was  so  inter¬ 
ested  in  a  horseshoe  game.  I  came  up  behind  him  and  stood  watch- 
ini  the  enjoyment  he  was  getting  out  of  the  game,  and  the  thought 
came  to  me  how  that  fit  in  with  the  Davey  tradition  in  sports  of  any 
kind.  I  tapped  him-  on  the  shoulder,  he  looked  around,  stared1  at  me 
a  few  minutes,  then  said:  “I  believe  you  are  a  Davey.”  I  was.  We 
had  the  loveliest  visit  and  I  don’t  rem  ember  of  having  ever  seen  him 
before.  He  had  moved  to  Missouri  before  I  was  born.  Then  he  and 
your  mother  stopped  to  see  us  one  time  at  the  motor  court  and  stayed 
overnight.  I  figured  him  an  easy  going  man  who  could  enjoy  any¬ 
thing  wholesome  and  good  and  that  stands  for  a  long  line  of  the  clan. 

Aunt  Fanny,  aunt  Belle,  unc'e  Charlev,  my  father,  uncle  James, 
and  Will,  Roy,  Frank,  Emmett,  -  how  I  loved  them  all.  One  story  I 
must  get  in.  Homer  and  I  always  spent  a  weeks  vacation  with  Grand¬ 
pa  and  Grandma  Davey.  We  slept  upstairs  over  the  kitchen  with  Roy, 
Frank  and  Emmett.  They  cot  us  out  of  bed  one  morning  for  a  fight. 
We  poured  it  on,  stomping  on  the  floor.  Grandma  was  downstairs 
petting  breakfast.  Our  romping  around  overhead  tore  loose  the  plas¬ 
ter  and  down  it  came  in  Grandma’s  breakfast  on  the  kitchen  stove. 

A  roar  went  up  and  our  breakfast  was  not  too  appetiz  ng.  It  was  a 
bad  day  for  Roy,  Frank  and  Mike.  Homer  and  I  always  had  to  give 
an  account  of  cur  school  reports  to  Grandpa.  Homer  was  up  on  the 
carpet.  He  had  missed  21  days  (not  a  good  record).  His  report  was 
as  follows:  “20  days  storm  -  1  day  bellyache.)  My  hardest  subject  in 
school  was  physiology  (mine,  too)  and  one  term  I  deserted  it  com¬ 
pletely.  The  first  day  I  hid  my  book  in  a  hedge  fer>ce.  I  stretched 
the  truth  telling  my  teacher  I  didn’t  have  a  book  (with  me)  and  lo, 
and  behold,  I  got  by  with  it.  Many,  many  other  jobs  Homer  and  I 
pulled  off  that  no  one  else  would  think  of.  I  am  happy  to  say  they  ne¬ 
ver  demanded  court  action.” 

Addenda:  Lana  and  her  family  live  in  Mapleton,  Minn.,  about  65 
miles  from  us.  They  have  a  very  nice  Super  Valu  market,  a  produce 

business,  and  a  locker  plant. - —  Many  of  our  young  men  were  no 

doubt  in  service  in  World  War  II.  Too  bad  we  couldn’t  have  had  all 
of  this.  In  our  own  family,  Keith  and  Lowell  were  both  in  the  Air 
Service,  Lowell  saw  service  in  a  large  part  of  the  world.  Aaron 
(Bus)  was  in  the  Philippines  and  in  some  tough  fighting  in  other 
areas.  Ralph  was  a  Lieutenant  Commander  serving  in  the  South  Pa- 
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cific.  Bob  spent  most  of  his  time  in  Japan  and  Korea.  Moe  and  Keith 
spent  their  time  in  the  United  States.  John  was  also  in  the  fight.  My 
boys,  Russell  Simonds  was  in  the  Navy  for  six  years  and  was  at 
Pearl  Harbor  the  historic  night  of  Dec.  7,  1941  and  on  duty.  Donald 
Sisson  spent  his  time  in  the  Navy.  Russell  and  Donald  lived  in  our 
family  and  at  Dads  for  several  years  and  are  a  part  of  our  family. 
Lewis  was  in  World  War  I. 

Shopbells  in  Missouri:  Will  and  Effie  were  parents  of  Bessie, 
Guy  and  Edna.  Charley  and  Minnie  had  Lela,  Lola  and  Chloe,  and 
another  whom  I  believe  they  call  Billie,  a  girl. 

Douglas  Shopbell  was  a  chef  on  I  believe  the  Union  Pacific  Rail¬ 
road,  and  the  man  who  invented  the  Angel  Food  Cake.  He  did  this 
at  the  request  of  a  wealthy  fellow  who  possibly  was  a  railroad  man. 
This  man  had  a  hazy  idea  of  the  sort  of  cake  he  wanted  to  serve  at 
a  banquet  and  Doug  worked  it  out.  Who'  discovered  devil’s  food?  Not 
the  Daveys. 

Aunt  Fan  gravy:  After  frying  ham,  pour  thin  cream  into  the 
drippings  in  the  pan  and  serve  it  without  thickening.  Good  on  taters 
boiled  in  their  skins. 

Plum  pudding  a  la  Davey:  1  lb.  suet,  minced  fine,  1  lb.  sugar,  1 
lb.  flour,  1  lb.  raisins,  1  lb.  currants,  6  eggs,  beaten  until  light,  \\ 
lb.  preserved  citron,  1  teaspoon  salt,  1  tablespoon  cinnamon,  1  tea¬ 
spoon  each  cloves,  nutmeg,  and  allspice,  juice  of  one  orange,  add 
enough  water  to  make  one  cup  of  liquid,  2  teaspoons  baking  powder. 
Mix  well.  Take  a  clean  flour  sack  of  the  49  lb.  size,  wring  out  of  hot 
water,  spread  out  on  table,  sprinkle  with  flour.  Pour  pudding  batter 
in  middle  of  sack.  Pull  all  four  corners  together  leaving  plenty  of 
space  for  pudding  to  swell  but  have  the  bag  tightly  closed  with 
string.  Have  the  old  black  iron  kettle  half  filled  with  hot  water,  put 
a  plate  in  bottom  of  kettle.  Put  the  pudding  into  the  boiling  water 
and  keep  boiling  for  six  hours.  Take  out  of  water  and  let  cool.  When 
wanted  to  use,  slice  and  heat  in  oven.  Serve  with  hard  sauce  made 
from  butter  and  sugar  beaten  together,  add  a  bit  of  grated  orange 
rind.  Serves  quite  a  passel  of  Daveys. 

Addenda:  Kenneth’s  address:  111  Erkskine  Place,  San  Antonio, 
Texas. 

We  have  run  far  over  the  scheduled  number  of  pages  and  this 
must  come  to  a  close.  There  is  still  a  lot  of  material  on  my  desk. 
How  many  are  interested  in  a  supplement  for  another  dollar?  Why 
don’t  each  of  you  send  me  a  letter  giving  more  about  your  lives, 
something  beyond  statistics,  stories  and  events.  We  can  probably 
come  up  with  a  best  seller.  Also  some  of  you  have  sent  pictures, 
snapshots  and  old  pictures.  Each  of  you  send  me  more  pictures, 
snaps,  or  other  pictures  of  you  and  your  family,  your  home,  or  any¬ 
thing  of  interest,  and  if  there  be  old  pictures  of  any  of  the  family, 
send  them,  and  I  will  make  them  up  into  a  scrapbook,  and  send 
them  to  each  family  in  turn.  What  a  lot  of  enjoyment  you  will  get 
out  of  this!  Be  sure  to  tell  who  is  who  and  what  is  what  in  the  pic¬ 
tures. 

There  are  today  about  200  living  descendants  of  Lewis  and  Ma- 
riah  Davey  in  the  United  States,  25%  of  them  in  California.  Get  up 
a  reunion  out  there  and  invite  the  rest  cf  us.  I  am  having  100  copies 
printed  of  this  booklet  and  the  price  will  be  S100  each.  Orders  have 
come  to  date  for  50.  The  picture  of  Lewis  and  Mariah  was  quite  fad¬ 
ed  and  spotted.  Mr.  Blakely,  the  printer,  sent  it  away  to  have  it  re- 
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finished  and  it  came  out  looking  like  new.  If  you  have  old  pictures 
of  the  Daveys,  try  this  method  and  have  cuts  made  from  them,  send 
me  the  cuts  and  we  will  have  them  put  into  the  supplement.  Edith 
Eckey  writes  that  she  has  a  picture  of  Great  grandmother  Elizabeth 
Davey.  Any  printer  at  your  local  newspaper  office  can  have  the  cuts 
made  and  the  pictures  will  be  returned  to  you.  The  cuts  are  not  ex¬ 
pensive. 

Goodbye  to  each  of  you.  It  has  been  a  dear  experience  meeting 
you,  and  to  recall  our  priceless  heritage.  May  we  guard  it  with  all 
love,  in  reverence  to  the  memory  of  Lewis  and  Elizabeth  who  left 
England  so  many  yars  ago  that  we  might  have  the  blessings  of  Ann 
erica. 

One  young  fellow,  age  9  years,  has  been  very  interested  while 
I  have  been  working  on  this  history.  He  visits  me  while  I  work  and 
we  meditate  and  philosophize  on  the  ways  of  life.  Thus:  “Grandma, 
is  this  history  just  for  Daveys,  just  for  people  who  have  the  same 
blood  in  them?”  The  answer:  “Bradley,  you  put  a  drop  of  your  blood 
on  the  table  and  I  will  put  a  drop  of  mine  beside  it.  See,  we  cannot 
tell  one  drop  from  the  other.  No,  it  is  not  just  for  the  Daveys  but 
for  all  the  people  who  have  lived  with  them,  and  who  have  contribu¬ 
ted  the  many  parts  of  their  characters,  the  many  things  which  have 
made  them  happy.  We  should  take  pride  in  our  family  name  and 
there  are  characteristics  which  we  have  all  inherited,  associations 
which  endear  one  to  the  other,  and  just  as  you  are  glad  and  proud  to 
be  a  Larson  or  a  Nelson,  I  feel  that  way  about  the  Daveys.” 

Bradley  knows  there  is  a  ‘step’  between  us  but  it  is  such  a  little 
step  that  we  don’t  even  notice  it.  And  so  here  is  the  page  for  the 
Larsons  who  come  up  the  ‘steps’,  Oscar’s  family:  He  was  born  on  his 
grandfather’s  homestead,  in  this  section,  Aug.  5,  1881,  and  has  lived 
all  his  life  right  here.  Over  the  years  he  has  been  very  active  in 
building  up  his  community,  his  county,  and  his  state.  Besides  the 
many  offices  he  has  held,  he  spent  16  years  as  a  county  commission¬ 
er  and  for  47  years  he  has  been  writing  farm  insurance  as  a  direc¬ 
tor  of  the  Farmers  Mutual  Insurance  Company,  treasurer  for  20 
years.  He  spent  27  years  as  a  trustee  of  his  church.  His  family: 
Lloyd,  his  wife,  Pearl,  Jonathan,  13,  Bradley,  9,  Kevan,  6.  Lyle,  his 
wife,  Arlene,  Eva  Jean,  3.  Edgar  his  wife  Evelyn,  Dennis,  13.  Ethe- 
lyn,  her  husband,  John  Anderson,  Gary,  11,  Anita,  9,  Gayle,  8,  Brian, 
6,  and  Pamela,  4.  All  live  within  five  miles  of  us  and  Lloyd  and  his 
family  live  in  the  same  house  with  us. 

Our  golden  agers:  Jessie  Davey,  90,  Welcome,  Minn.,  Ida  Davey, 
8-,  1015  S.  Eighth  St.,  Burlington,  Iowa;  Mrs.  Inez  Davey,  83,  933  Ri¬ 
ver  St.,  Iowa  City,  Iowa;  Edith  Eckey,  77,  New  London,  Iowa;  Henry 
Piper,  past  80.  Mildred  recalls  our  visit  to  their  home  and  how  Hen¬ 
ry  took  us  out  over  the  farm,  and  let  her  pet  his  mules,  and  we  re¬ 
call  what  a  wonderful  visit  we  had  and  the  meals  and  lunches  they 
served  to  us  at  each  place.  They  are  all  prize  cooks. 

Forrest  recalled  that  Grandpa  Lewis  Davey  had  told  that  he  had 
cousins  in  Ohio  name  of  Davey.  Another  lead. 

And  now  from  the  Other  Shore  I  seem  to  hear:  “The  blessings 
of  Gocf  upon  you,  my  children.  Through  the  sacrifice  of  Jesus  for 
our  sakes,  may  we  all  attend  tne  Davey  reunion  in  Heaven.” 
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DEAR  DAVEYS . . . 

By  Elsye  Mariah  Davey  Larson 


October  30,  1961 


Strange  how  time  flits  by!  Two  years  have  passed  since  I  made 
up  the  book,  “Dear  Daveys”  and  here  again  it  is  corn  picking  time. 
The  weather  here  in  southern  Minnesota  is  different  from  two  years 
ago.  The  boys  have  picked  steadily  for  two  weeks,  beautiful  October 
weather.  Yesterday  we  had  dinner  at  Mildred’s  and  Bob’s,  an  annual 
affair  at  pheasant  hunting  season.  Russell  Simonds,  one  of  our  boys, 
was  down  from  Minneapolis  with  the  two  oldest  children,  Renee  and 
Ricky.  Lewis  and  Hazel  were  down  Saturday  from  Minneapolis, 
Nadene  came  along  also.  She  is  attending  Mankato  State  College 
this  year  working  toward  her  teacher's  degree.  Saturday  was  Lewie’s 
65th  birthday.  How  like  our  father,  he  seems  to  be,  loves  to  hunt 
and  fish,  so  here  he  was  with  two  grandsons,  Keith  and  Dennis,  out 
after  the  birds  with  a  brand  new  gun.  Mildred’s  boy,  Bruce,  8,  was 
along,  too,  and  how  fascinated  the  boys  were,  especially  when  they 
scared  up  the  pheasants  for  Lewie  to  shoot  with  that  new  gun.  How 
characteristic  of  our  Dad  when  they  scared  up  four  birds  at  once 
and  Lewie  got  three  of  them. 


Rupert,  Forrest’s  son,  came  down  from  his  work  at  Dunwoody 
Institute,  with  friends  for  the  hunting.  Forrest’s  daughter,  Kathleen, 
is  attending  her  first  year  at  Bob  Jones  College,  Greenville,  S.  C. 
The  twins,  Merrie  and  Cherry,  Harold's  youngest,  graduated  from 
High  School  at  home  In  Seattle  last  spring.  Merrie  is  at  Moody  Bible 
Institute,  Chicago  and  Cherry  is  a  freshman  at  the  University  of 
Minnesota. 


Additions  to  our  immediate  family  are  Call,  daughter  of  DeLorea 
Davey  Henry,  Martha,  daughter  of  Lyle  Larson,  and  a  little  son  to 
Linda  and  Warren  Graham,  Barbara  Prince  Hines  has  her  first  one, 
a  son,  Henrietta's  great  grandson.  Out  in  Downey,  California,  Kath¬ 
erine  Davey  Allen’s  sons  are  both  married  and  Dick  has  a  little  son 
so  two  new  grandparents  are  added  to  the  family.  Dr.  Ralph  Allen 


. . .  vmm  ! 


had  a  very  serious  accident  last  spring  which  nearly  cost  him  his 
life  from  an  explosion  while  he  was  working  at  his  hobby,  bee  keep¬ 
ing.  He  went  back  to  his  practice  months  later. 

Kenneth  Davey  and  family  were  up  to  visit  us  from  San  An¬ 
tonio,  Texas  in  August.  He  was  eligible  to  retire  from  the  Air  Force 
in  July  but  because  of  the  world  crisis,  he  was  retained. 


Oscar  celebrated  his  80th  birthday  in  August  with  a  big  family 
picnic  here  at  the  old  home.  He  has  not  missed  a  day  at  corn  pick¬ 
ing  although  his  working  is  limited  to  helping  unload. 


Enough  for  the  family  which  I  know  so  well.  From  time  to  time 
I  have  had  letters  from  various  Daveys  and  I  know  you  will  want 
to  know  about  them.  Henrietta  was  very  ill  last  winter  but  lias  made 
a  nice  recovery.  Paul  and  Dorothy  Prince  were  here  at  strawberry 
picking  time.  Wouldn't  you  know  Paul  would  time  it  right! 


Aunt  Inez  has  retired  from  her  work  at  Iowa  University  and  is 
living  with  her  daughters  down  near  New  London,  Iowa,  It  seems 
we  left  out  one  member  of  the  family,  Dick  Thomas  Carnick,  born 
Sept.  28,  1928,  Wapello,  Iowa.  He  is  the  husband  of  Beverly  Jane 
who  is  a  granddaughter  of  Aunt  Inez.  Dick  is  a  teacher.  Sorry,  Dick 
and  Beverly. 

A  letter  from  Ruth  Mullin  Emick  tells  of  the  death  of  Charles 
Murney,  husband  of  Muriel  Mullin,  Bakersfield,  California. 

Another  death  was  that  of  my  mother,  Jessie  Davey.  in  January, 
1960,  at  the  age  of  nearly  ninety-one  years.  Also  the  death  of  Ralph 
Eckey’s  wife  at  New  London,  Iowa. 

I  tried  in  vain  to  get  in  touch  with  the  family  of  uncle  Jimmy 
Davey,  son  of  Lewis  and  Elizabeth,  (Page  4).  Aunt  Ida  sent  me  a 
clipping  from  the  Burlington  Hawkeye  concerning  the  death  of 
George  Merritt  Davey,  son  of  James  and  Emily  Welday  Davey.  He 
died  at  the  age  of  78,  on  Nov.  24,  1959  at  Fort  Madison,  Iowa.  He 
was  a  retired  Burlington  Route  conductor.  Surviving  were  his  wife, 
Eva  Ada  Hall,  and  a  daughter,  Mrs.  Karl  Ruschill,  Wever,  Iowa,  also 
a  brother,  Frank  L.  Davey,  and  a  sister,  Mrs.  Hattie  Tibbets,  of  Fort 
Madison.  A  son,  Roy  A.  Davey,  died  in  1958. 

I  wrote  to  both  Mrs.  Ruschill  and  to  Mrs.  Hattie  Tibbets,  send¬ 
ing  a  Davey  booklet,  but  no  answer  came  from  either  of  them.  Two 
brothers,  Harry  and  Leonard,  had  died  previously. 
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Evelyn  Eckey  (Mrs.  Newton  Frey)  Seaton,  Illinois,  had  a  pic¬ 
ture  made  for  me  of  Great-grandmother  Elizabeth  Davey  which  is  a 
treasure.  In  size  it  is  about  six  by  ten  inches,  taken  when  she  was 
very  old,  dressed  in  a  black  silk  dress,  a  lace  cap  on  her  head,  seated 
in  a  Boston  rocker  with  her  Bible  on  her  lap.  Evelyn’s  husband  is  a 
retired  railroad  man. 


Now  when  |  started  this  letter,  I  had  quite  definite  things  in 
mind.  You  will  recall  when  this  history  was  started,  I  could  not  piece 
together  some  data.  The  people  who  krvew  were  gone  and  memory 
is  fickle.  I  believed  that  somewhere  I  could  find  what  I  wanted  so 
I  kept  on  trying.  Aunt  Ida  Davey  found  the  missing  links  in  an  old 
scrapbook  kept  by  her  sister,  Annabelle  Ross,  the  obituary  of  Eliza¬ 
beth  Davey.  Aunt  Ida  wrote  that  I  should  not  change  the  dates 
which  1  had  given  in  the  book  as  they  could  be  as  right  as  the  ones 
in  the  obituary;  but  to  my  historical  mind,  the  dates  given  make 
the  puzzle  come  out  right.  I  made  the  first  draft  of  this  history  years 
ago  when  my  father  and  aunt  Belle  were  alive.  Dad  read  it  first 
and  asked  me  to  send  it  to  Belle.  He  felt  sure  she  would  know  if 
there  were  mistakes;  but  both  agreed  and  so  I  wrote  it  as  they  gave 
it  to  me.  However  when  I  started  writing  the  book,  I  knew  something 
was  wrong.  I  will  give  these  facts  from  that  article  written  in  about 
1897. 


It  says  she  was  born  Elizabeth  Hosking  (or  Husking)  In  Devon¬ 
shire,  England  in  1806,  married  to  Lewis  Davey  in  1824.  Thirteen 
children  were  born  to  them.  In  1845  they  with  nine  of  their  children 
came  to  America,  settling  near  Mt.  Vernon,  Ohio.  Two  of  their  sons, 
Henry  and  Isaac,  were  drafted  into  service  in  the  Civil  War.  In 
1866  they  moved  to  Henry  County,  Iowa,  to  live  near  their  children. 


Both  Dad  and  aunt  Belle  said  they  visited  in  Iowa  in  1859  but 
came  to  Iowa  to  live  permanently  in  1866.  They  also  declared  her 
last  name  was  Hotchkisson,  not  Hosking. 

i  ■  .  ,  '  i 

On  Page  4  you  wijl  note  that  their  daughter,  Margaret,  was  mar¬ 
ried  to  a  Mr.  Ross.  This  is  wrong.  Margaret  married  a  Mr.  Blair. 
The  one  married  to  Mr.  Ross  was  a  ganddaughter  of  Elizabeth,  and 
the  mother  of  aunt  Ida  Davey,  wife  of  Frank  Davey. 


Because  aunt  Ida's  letter  came  after  the  book  was  printed  much 
Interesting  information  was  left  out  which  we  will  give  here,  as  it 
is  a  vital  part  of  this  history.  Her  letter,  in  part:  “  .  .  .  there  were 
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six  of  us,  and  I  have  the  remembrance  of  such  a  happy  home.  Many 
of  the  precepts  I've  tried  to  abide  by  all  through  life,  came  from  my 
mother's  teachings  in  my  early  life.  So  many  happy  incidents  to 
remember.  My  father,  a  Civil  War  veteran,  my  mother,  and  youngest 
brother,  a  hero  of  World  War  II  —  all  three  are  buried  in  a  beauti¬ 
ful  military  cemetery,  on  Custer  Battlefield,  far  up  in  the  Montana 
hills,  which  attracts  thousands  of  visitors  each  year.  On  our  last 
visit,  over  three  years  ago  (the  letter  was  written  March  11,  1960) 
saw  many  changes  for  improvement.  On  Memorial  Day,  the  Ameri¬ 
can  Legion  holds  its  simple  service  at  the  head  of  Clifford’s  grave 
and  places  a  wreath  there,  as  he  was  the  only  boy  from  there  that 
did  not  come  back.  He  came  to  Iowa  and  -graduated  from  the  College 
of  Dentistry  at  the  State  University  and  had  practiced  his  profession 
for  four  years."  She  also  writes  of  her  brother,  Robert  Ross.  After 
working  for  the  Burlington  Route  for  years  in  Iowa,  he  moved  to 
Montana,  entered  .politics  and  was  clerk  of  court  in  their  county  for 
years  until  his  retirement  a  few  years  ago.  At  the  age  of  82  (in  I960) 
he  became  very  ill  and  submitted  to  major  surgery  but  made  a  mir¬ 
aculous  recovery  and  lived  at  his  son's  home. 


As  I  did  not  get  aunt  Ida's  letter  in  time  for  the  book,  she  sent 
information  of  her  family  which  should  be  in  here.  One  other  rela¬ 
tive  sent  some  of  this  data  so  there  w.ll  be  a  bit  of  duplication: 
Frank  Davey  was  born  July  5,  1871,  mari  ied  Ida  Ross,  born  Nov.  24, 
1874,  in  1902.  Their  children:  Mary  Ethel  born  March  28,  1911,  died 
in  December,  1911.  Robert  Russell,  born  August  21,  1912,  and  Helen 
Virginia  born  May  19,  1915.  Robert  married  Lucille  Werner  in  1932. 
Their  children:  Robert  Werner,  born  in  1933,  Richard  Allan  born  in 
1935,  and  Larry  Ledru,  born  in  1938.  Richard  went  west  to  live, 
Larry  married  to  Lila  Finch  in  1959.  Robert  and  Lucille  were  di¬ 
vorced  in  1940  and  in  1941  he  married  Frances  Miller  and  they  have 
two  sons,  Frank  Arthur,  born  May  7,  1948  and  Ronald  Ross,  born 
March  7,  1953. 


Helen  Virginia  Davey  was  married  to  Bud  Shaw  in  1944,  no 
children.  Aunt  Ida  will  be  87  years  old  this  November  24th.  As  of 
her  last  letter  she  was  living  in  an  apartment  in  Burlington.  Her 
letters  are  so  very  clear  and  interesting.  We  have  some  very  won¬ 
derful  people,  we  Daveys. 


This  is  the  date  of  the  birth  of  our  grandmother,  Mariah  Shop- 
bell  Davey.  Born  in  1829,  this  is  the  132nd  anniversary  of  her  birth. 
She  was  born  in  Pennsylvania  and  went  to  Mt.  Vernon,  Ohio,  with 
her  parents  at  an  early  age.  She  came  to  Iowa  in  1849  and  was  mar¬ 
ried  there  to  Lewis  Davey,  January  2,  1851. 
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I  had  sent  to  the  Library  of  Congress,  General  Administrations 
Affairs,  U.  S.  Pension  Agency  for  information  about  Isaac  Davey. 
A  letter  from  Edith  Eckey  stated  that  Great-grandmother  Elizabeth 
Davey,  received  a  pension  from  the  government  upon  the  deaths  of 
her  sons.  The  papers  came  the  ,past  week.  They  are  declared  to  be 
photostatic  copies  of  the  originals;  but  they  are  so  clear  I  can  hard¬ 
ly  believe  they  are  not  the  original  papers.  They  are  filled  in  with 
pen  and  ink  written  by  hand  and  some  of  the  writing  is  hard  to 
make  out.  I  wish  all  of  you  could  see  these,  so  strikingly  do  they  tell 
the  story.  I  paid  $2.50  for  them  so  they  are  my  property.  If  any 
among  you  wish  to  see  and  read  them,  write  me  and  send  a  bit  of 
postage  and  we  will  shift  them  around.  There  are  ten  sheets  of 
forms  for  Isaac.  I  wilj  give  the  vital  statistics:  Isaac  Davey  enlisted 
at  Mt.  Vernon,  Ohio,  June  3,  1861,  in  Company  “A"  4th  Regiment, 
Ohio  Infantry  Volunteers  — -  Foot  Soldiers.  He  died  at  Black  Creek, 
Virginia,  March  10,  1862,  of  pneumonia,  and  is  buried  at  Winchester, 
Virgima,  The  papers  concerning  his  death  are  here:  Upon  enlist¬ 
ment  for  3  years,  he  was  described  as  19  years  of  age,  eyes  gray, 
hair  light,  height  6  feet  and  one-half  inches.  This  is  from  his  cer¬ 
tificate  of  discharge,  given  to  volunteers  to  enable  them  to  get  their 
pay,  etc.  He  was  paid  $13  per  month  and  at  the  time  of  his  death 
he  had  coming  $14.53.  He  had  been  docked  three  cents  for  a  set 
screw,  probably  unreturned.  The  certificate  is  signed  by  Captain 
Leonard  W.  Carpenter,  Camp  near  Falmouth,  Virginia,  Dec.  2,  1862. 


In  some  of  these  papers,  and  on  his  discharge  certificates  his 
surname  is  spelled  Davy.  In  his  enlistment,  it  is  spelled  Davey.  I 
call  attention  to  this  so  if  any  of  you  start  looking  for  more  history 
of  the  family,  you  will  find  it  soelled  both  ways.  Also  in  some  places 
the  place  of  death  is  spelled  Back  Creek  instead  of  Black  Creek.  In 
one  place  the  place  of  death  is  given  as  in  a  hospital,  in  another  it  Is 
given  as  the  Railway  Station  of  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio  Railroad. 


One  most  touching  piece  of  evidence  entitled  “Exhibit  A"  Is  a 
letter  from  Isaac  to  his  parents.  There  is  a  fragment  of  another 
letter  written  soon  after  he  enlisted.  I  will  quote  from  the  one  writ¬ 
ten  Dec.  22,  1861  from  Camp  Keylronney.  “Dear  father  and  mother: 

I  now  sit  down  to  write  you  a  few  lines  to  let  you  know  that  I  am 
Jwell,  hoping  these  few  lines  may  find  you  all  the  same.  We  have 
been  paid  off  since  I  wrote  you  last.  We  got  paid  for  two  months. 
We  got  $26  and  I  will  send  home  $20,  $7  for  Pop,  $10  for  Mother 
and  $3  for  Merit  and  Mary  to  buy  them  some  winter  clothes  but  let 
Mother  have  it  for  them.  This  is  all.  Write  soon,  from  your  son, 
Isaac  Davey  to  Dad  and  Mom." 
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In  another  letter  he  had  written  that  he  would  send  the  $7  to 
Pop  as  soon  as  he  got  it  “to  pay  the  taxes."  Isaac  and  Henry  were 
both  born  in  Devonshire,  England,  but  Merit  was  born  at  Mt.  Vernon, 
Ohio,  in  1850,  the  youngest  of  the  family.  Since  Isaac  was  born  in 
England  in  1842,  it  would  seem  that  the  date  of  their  coming  to 
America  in  1845  would  be  correct. 


Another  paper  is  from  the  Adjutant  General’s  Office  in  Colum¬ 
bus,  Ohio,  March  19,  1862,  signed  by  C.  P.  Buckingham,  Adj.  Gen.  to 
Colonel  John  S.  Mason,  Commander  of  the  4th  Regiment,  OVI. 
“Colonel:  A  townsman  of  mine,  Lewis  Davey,  desires  to  obtain  the 
body  of  his  son  who  died  recently  at  or  near  Pawpaw. 

*  \ 

Young  Davey  was  a  member  of  your  Regiment,  and  Dr.  Beards¬ 
ley,  also  late  a  member,  is  the  bearer  of  this,  and  purposes  to  take 
charge  of  the  corpse.  .. 


Please  furnish  him  what  facilities  may  be  in  your  power  to  en¬ 
able  him  to  accomplish  his  object,  Yours  Respectfully," 


Evidently  there  was  nothing  that  could  be  done  as  the  records 
at  the  Soldiers  Claims  Office  at  Columbus,  Ohio,  show  that  he  was 
buried  at  Winchester,  Va. 


The  first  application  for  pension  by  Elizabeth  Davey  was  made 
in  1865  in  Henry  County,  Iowa,  Mt.  Pleasant,  the  postoffice.  This 
was  signed  as  witnesses  by  Jesse  Davey  and  Lewis  Davey.  I  wish 
you  could  see  those  signatures.  The  Lewis  is  exactly  the  way  my 
brother  Lewis  writes.  Our  great-grandfather,  Lewis,  the  senior,  was 
alive  at  this  time  but  it  was  declared  that  he  was  unable  to  work 
and  support  his  wife,  that  he  was  crippled.  Elizabeth  had  signed 
the  declaration.  Evidently  nothing  came  of  this  application  for  on 
Oct.  30,  1879,  at  the  same  place,  another  application  was  made,  after 
the  death  of  her  husband,  whom  she  had  married  at  the  Parish  of 
Wyre,  Jefford,  by  the  Rev.  Charles  Palmer,  A.pril  26,  1824.  This  ap¬ 
plication  was  witnessed  by  B.  R.  Mullin  and  Fannie  Mullin.  Her  at¬ 
torney  was  J.  T.  Patch,  and  her  address  was  given  as  Cotton  Grove, 
Henry  County,  Iowa. 


As  for  Henry  Davey:  He  enlisted  Nov.  12,  1961  at  Mt.  Vernon, 
Ohio,  in  18th  Inf  Co.  G.  OVI  —  He  was  21  years  of  age,  had  light 
hair,  gray  eyes,  and  was  six  feet  tall,  born  in  Devonshire,  England. 
He  was  wounded  in  the  battle  of  Chickamauqa  and  d  ed  in  Anderson- 
ville,  Georgia  prison  as  a  prisoner  of  war,  Oct.  27,  1864  of  scorbutus. 
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There  were  no  letters  mentioned  from  him.  Isaac  made  mention 
of  him  in  a  letter  very  likely  soon  after  Henry  enlisted. 

One  other  item  that  may  interest  some  of  you  was  an  affadavit 
by  one  David  B.  Cable  who  declared  his  acquaintance  of  Lewis  and 
Elizabeth  and  that  he  was  present  at  the  death  and  burial  of  Lewis. 
Other  items  follow.  This  was  written  on  the  24th  of  June,  1881,  so 
evidently  things  moved  slowly  then,  too.  And  the  last  paper  was  that 
of  “Pensioner  Dropped"  recording  the  death  of  Elizabeth  Davey  in 
March,  1897  at  Mt.  Union,  Iowa.  She  received  $12  per  month  pension. 

One  other  , picture  we  must  acknowledge  from  Thomas  Davey,  a 
picture  of  the  Davey  reunion  in  1912  at  the  old  Davey  homestead  in 
Canaan  township.  Also  a  letter  from  Tommy  telling  of  his  dry  farm¬ 
ing  ventures  in  Montana  up  near  the  Canadian  border  where  he 
leased  land  from  the  Indians.  Evidently  he  gave  it  back  to  the  In¬ 
dians  and  moved  to  Colorado  where  he  still  lives. 

Some  Interesting  data  of  the  Shopbell  family  has  been  received 
which  we  hope  to  follow  through  to  use  later.  Anyone  having  other 
news,  please  keep  us  informed. 

Aunt  Ida  Davey  is  now  living  with  her  son,  Robert,  in  Mt. 
Pleasant,  Iowa,  900  E.  Washington  St.  She  is  making  up  a  scrap¬ 
book  of  recipes  which  she  has  collected  over  the  years.  She  asks 
for  family  recipes.  Send  her  one  of  yours  and  when  she  is  through, 
we  will  coax  her  to  let  us  have  them  to  compile  a  Davey  recipe  book. 

Glen  and  Marguerite  Davey  send  Alohas  from  their  winter  ad¬ 
dress:  320  Levers  St.,  Waikiki,  Hawaii. 

Warren  and  Linda  Davey  Graham,  and  Richard,  write  from 
their  first  parish  at  233  Dorn  Ave.,  Everett,  Wash. 

Katherine  Davey  Allen  welcomed  her  second  grandson,  James 
Ralph  Jr.,  in  November.  She  writes  she  is  getting  to  be  a  real 
good  baby  sitter. 
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